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" Pope, in his introduction to his well-known Work, says, * In 
some points, and those most essential to the epic poem, the Odyssey 
is confessed to excel the ^ Iliad,' principally in the great end, ^ the 
moraL' To transfer this great Work to English blank verse, must 
consequently be no slight tax upon genius, in its poetical range and 
its classical [judgment. We think we may say that Mr. Edginton 
has evinced his capability of grappling with his difficult task most 
successfully. 

*^ The following passage will give its evidence of the author's 
faithfulness in rendering, as compared with that of Pope; the 
immersion of Ulysses in the ocean by angry Neptune is thus 
described by Pope : — 

<< WhUe thus his thoughts an anxious council hold. 
The rasing god a watery mountain roU'd ; 
like a ols^k sheet the whelming billows spread, 
Burst o'er the float, and thunder'd on his head. 
Planks, beams, disparted fly ; the scattered wood 
Bolls diverse, and in fragments strews the flood. 
So the rude Boreas, o'er the field new-shorn. 
Tosses and drives the scatter'd heaps of com. 
And now a single beam the chief bestrides ; 
There poised awhile above the boundiag tides. 
His limbs discumbers of the clingioff vest. 
And binds the sacred cincture round his breast : 
Then prone on ocean in a moment flung, 
Stretch'd wide his eager arms, and shot the seas along. 

Mr. Edginton thus pourtrays the same scene : — 

While ponderinff thus within his mind and heart, 

A mignty wave l^eptunus heav'd o'er him. 

Both strong and hieh, which struck against him then ; 

like as a keen wina agitates a heap 

Of dry wheat chaff, and widely scatters it ; 

So this dispers'd the long beams of his raft : 

He strode o'er one, as one vaults o'er a horse ; 

But cast the garment off. Calypso's gift ; 

He spread the girdle underneath his breast. 

And plimg'd hStd foremost, both his hands spread out, 

Prepar'd to swim ; old Neptune saw him then. 

And shook his head, and commun'd with himself." 

Beading Mercury^ Jcmuwry 30^^ 1869. 
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Troiani belli scriptorem, maxime LoUi, 

Dam tu declamas Romse, Prseneste relegi ; 

Qui, quid sit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, 

PlAniufl ao meliuB Ohrysippo et Crantore dicit. 

* * « « « 

Quid virtus et quid sapieutia possit, 

Utile proposuit nobis exemplar Ulizem, 

Qui domitor Troise multorum providus urbes 

£t mores hominum inspezit, latumque per sequor, 

Dum sibi, dum sociis reditum parat, aspera multa 

Pertulit, adversis rerum immersabilis undis. 

Sirenum voces et Gircaa pocula nosti ; 

Quffi si cum sociis stultus cupidusque bibisset, 

Sub domina meretrice fuisset turpis, et excors 

Vixisset canis immimdus vel amica luto sus. 

Nos numerus sumus et fmges consumere nati, 

Sponsi Penebpse nebulones, Alcinoique 

In cute curanda plus aequo operata inventus, 

Gui pulchrum fuit in medios dormire dies et 

Ad strepitum dtharss cessatum ducere curam. 

Q, Haratii Flacci, Epistola II, 
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Thebe are many difficulties which beset the production of a 
Translation of the Homeric poems, that shall do justice to the 
originals. We are happy in the possession of a language which can 
mete out a fairer portion of justice to them than any other of the 
world's languages : and it has been said that fortunate is the 
man who enjoys the privilege of reading Homer and Shakespeare 
in their original tonnes. But the Greek language is superior in 
its poetical^biHtir to aU other tongues ,7^ 1 ene^ 
of Lpression, a copiousness of dictioT-d a e^^ of whiS 
no other language can boast ; its rhythmical utterance is music to 
the ear of one who is quite ignorant of the meaning of the sounds 
heard by him. The structure, again, of the Homeric verse presents 
a difficulty to the Translator : the hexameter metre which reads 
so well in the Greek becomes prosy and literal in the Saxon. 
Tennyjson writes — "Some, and among them one at leasts of our best 
and greatest have endeavoured to give the Iliad in English hex- 
ameters, and by what appears to be their fiEdlure have gone far to 
prove the impossibility of the task. I have long held by our 
Blank Yerse in this matter : " he then gives a specimen of his own 
rendering in that metre. 

The present Translator rendered the entire Odyssey into English 
hexameters, and from that re-translated it into Blank Yerse. He 
has preferred a line for line translation to a lengthening out of the 
number of lines of the entire poem, which would have diluted 
the spirit of the poetry, and have been for many reasons disadvan- 
tageous. Thus by the adoption of a metre of ten syllable lines in 
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the place of eighteen syllables, he was compelled to abridge as it 
were the poem, and to make a nice selection of the words which 
more peculiarly belong to the sense and spirit of the verse. This 
would have been a much easier task in a translation from English 
into Greek, from the structure of the Greek nouns and verbs. 
Amplification of the number of lines of the poem would have had 
inconveniences not counterbalancing its advantages. 

The bias of the writer's mind has led him to attempt a transla- 
tion truthful to the original, rather than a poetical parody. This 
is more calculated to meet the approbation of the clasnical than of 
the general reader. He has, however, studied a clearness of 
expression which may render it intelligible to all ; and from the 
enconiums passed on it by readers whose judgment he respects, 
he flatters himself that he has succeeded. 

The Homeric poems were composed before the use of writing 
had been introduced into the civilized world ; consequently they 
were not made familiar to the Greek mind through that medium, 
but only through their recitation by practised rhapsodists at their 
public festivals 

At a later period the drama was invented, and shared the atten- 
tion of the public in conjunction with the earlier epic and lyric 
poetiy. The Grecian theatres were built of stone, and capacious 
enough to contain the whole adult population of the cities: Athens 
iield 16,000 citizens besides foreigners and educated women. They 
had a capacious area for dancing, wherein the chorus was located, as 
in the Homeric times* No change of scene took place except an 
occasional drawing of curtains. There was no roof to the theatres ; 
they were open to the skies, the performances taking place • in the 
day-time : the audiences inhaled the pure air and were fanned by 
the breezes of their delicious climate. They were almost invariably 
built on the slope of a hill, and for the audience part it was 
only necessary to shape it out and erect the seats. The beautiful 
situation occupied by the remains of many of these buildings, 
shows that they were studiously placed so as to command the 
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finest objects of the surrounding country, majestic mountains, 
luxuriant plains, groves, gardens, closed and open seas. The dress 
of the actor was not the graceful drapery employed by their 
sculptors and painters ; it was a gaudy festal dress, consisting of 
long striped garments reaching to the ground, other garments 
thrown over them of purple, and other gay colours, and golden 
ornaments. The chief actor wore a very long mask, the * onkoSy 
and a very high shoe the * cothv/tnua : ' vehement and powerful 
gesticulation was used ; consisting of stifE angular movements, the 
voice of the reciter was strong and sonorous, both from natural 
organization, by practice and perhaps artificial helps ; it was drawn 
from the depth of the chest, and delivered in a chant, with strict 
rhythmical cadence. An astonishing stress was laid on the 
manner of delivery; on the observance of the rythm and the 
proper intonation and inflexion of the voice. Those who delivered 
poetical compositions previously practised and rehearsed their parts. 

The Homeric poems were impressed on the imaginations of the 
Grecian audiences of the theatre, very differently from the mode 
in which students of modern times gain a knowledge of poetry, 
as for example, the Paradise Lost of our own Milton. The Greek 
heard the epic poem, or the dramatic continuously from beginning 
to end, euphoniously delivered with rhythmitical cadences, by 
practised reciters : the " Paradise Lost " is usually taken up for an 
occasional half hour or so of desultory reading. These reflections 
lead me to the introduction of a few remarks on the recitation of 
English Blank verse. 

A popular dramatic writer of the present day says, that most 
aspirants for histrionic fame, at this period of the drama, show an 
incapacity for mastering the delivery of blank verse : right educa- 
tion is necessary to this end, — the cultivation of a musical voice, 
and a knowledge of the rules which govern the right intonation of 
the verse. As the notes of the musical scale, from do, re, mi, fa, 
to, sol, are the early practice of the singing pupil, so are they 
essential to the student of blank verse recitation : an improved 

b 
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effect is thus given to the intonation or ictus of each individual 
foot of the verse, or its due alternation from a light to a grave 
vocalization ; from the arsia to the thesis of the musical scale. 
This may be illustrated by a marking on the opening lines of the 
" Paradise Lost : " 

" Of man's | first dis | obed | ience and | the fruit 
Of that I forbid | den tree | whose mor | tal taste | 
Brought death | into the world ; | and all | our woe ; 
With loss I of E I den till | one grea | ter man 
Restore | us and | regain | the bliss | ful seat | 
Sing heaven | ly Muse ! " | 

The term orotund was given by Dr. Bush, of Philadelphia, to 
speech voice in its highest condition. It is very agreeable to the 
ear, and being more musical than the common voice, is particularly 
calculated to call forth the beauties of epic and tragic composition. 
One of the best and most exhilarating exercises for the expulsion of 
the voice sounds (in which the formation of this speech voice is 
formed) is the regular practice of the laughing choruses in some 
operas. The laughter must ring on all the vowel sounds in succes- 
sion, e.g,i hah, he, ho, hu, hie. Full inspirations should be taken at 
occasional intervals. Dr. Bush recommended the coughing out or 
explosive system on the vowels; Mr. Hunt considers this injurious, 
and advises the expelling system. There is a passage in Horace to 
the effect that « nothing is given to man without great labour on his 
part." It is a plain fact which cannot be disputed, that neither at 
our universities, nor at our public schools, is much attempt made to 
teach the " art of speaking " theoretically and practically. That 
which is the common gift of the Creator to all, and which is the 
first and foremost distinction between the man and the brute, is left 
to what may be called chance. Learned men, who have had a 
university education, resort to histrionic and other professors of 
elocution, to learn what should have been their daily practice in all 
advanced school and university recitations. Those who listen to the 
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declamation of eloquent speakers or actors, and mark the strong 
impression produced on the mind of the hearers by the orator or 
the tragedian, will appreciate the value of these obeervationB, 

Learned men ha^e suggested a topic for discussion as to whether 
or not the Homeric poems are the offspring of one mind. It is certain 
that we are perpetually met by difficulties in attempting to form a 
notion of the manner in which these poems were composed. But 
these difficulties arise more from our ignorance of the times in which 
they were written than from the general laws of human genius. It 
is quite possible that Homer, having sung the Iliad in the vigour of 
his youthful years, may have composed the Odyssey in the ripeoess 
of his matured intellect. The immortal dramatist Sophocles oonir 
posed his beautiful tragedy of ** uEdipus at Colonos " in his 90tli 
year. 

Some masters of the sister arts of painting and of sculptuxe 
created immortal works at a very advanced aga Titian, the great 
master of the Venetian school of painting, produced works at an 
age parallel to that of Sophodes. The diverse character of the 
two epics has been adduced in evidence ; but there is a greater dis- 
similarity between Milton's two great epics, than between the Hiad 
and the Odyssey, in their general characteristics. 

On the great Athenian festivals, the Homeric poems must have 
occasionally appeared in their integrity, for without a continuous 
recitation they would have been merely disjointed fragments^ and 
not a perfect whole. It has been made a question whether the 
Greeks had festivals of sufficient length, and whether attention 
could be sustained long enough to follow the series of so many 
thousand verses in succession. But history informs us that at these 
public festivals the Greeks sat and listened to as many as nine 
tragedies, three satyric dramas, and as many comedies in succession: 
this was their national custom. They did not distribute their 
amusements as with us, to occasional times spread over the whole 
year, and content themselves with the representation of a single 
drama at each public assemblage in their theatres. 

b 2 
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At later periods the fanctions of the rhapsodist were rivalled hy 
those of the lyric musicians, and the dithyrambic minstrels, and their 
epic recitations by many other kinds of music and poetry ; and the 
time allowed to the epic rhapsodist became considerably abridged. 
Separate parts of poems were then permitted to be recited at one 
time, and the Iliad and Odyssey (not yet committed to writing) 
wei'e heard in detached parts. But even then the regulators of 
the contests at the panathencea (Solon and Pisistratus) compelled the 
rhapsodists to follow one another in the proper order of succession 
of the several parts of the poems. The invention of printing has 
made the study of these poems a very different exercise of the mind 
to what it must have been to the Athenian people. In that age 
they were beholden entirely to the rhapsodist for their occasional 
recitation, which they probably listened to with breathless attention, 
and with the tension of mind which such lengthened recitations 
Inquired. The Odyssey, in regard to its plan and its conception 
of the chief characters, stands in close affinity to the Iliad ; and 
the existence of the earlier poem is always pre-supposed in the 
latter (the Odyssey) : it is also worthy of notice that the occurrences 
in the life of Ulysses, mentioned in the Odyssey, and which lie 
within the compass of the poem, are not the same as the incidents 
of his life related in the Iliad. 

In the Iliad are found the punishment of Thersites by Ulysses ; 
the capture of the horses of Khesus by that chief; his share in 
the battle over the body of Patroclus ; while the Odyssey makes 
mention of his being in his youth with Autolycus (xix 41 1) in Delos, 
during the Trojan expedition (vi 162) ; in Lesbos (iv 354) ; in 
contest with Achilles (viii 75) ; at the funeral of Achilles 
(v 308, xxiv 39) ; contending for the arms of Achilles (xi 544) ; 
contending with Philoctetes in archery (viii 217) ; secretly in Troy 
(iv 255) ; in the Trojan horse (iv 260) ; going to the men who 
knew not the use of salt (xi 123). 

The gods, as portrayed in the two epics, present marked differ- 
ences of character. In the Odyssey they appear in milder form to 
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what they are represented in the Iliad : they have fewer dissensions 
among themselves, and evince more readiness to afford relief to 
mankind. This, in part, arises out of the differences of character 
in the subjects treated in the two epics. 

There is much of character that is common to the two poems ; 
particularly that profound comprehension of the means of awakening 
and keeping aUve the curiosity, and of maintaining that curiosity 
by new and unexpected turns in the story. 

The Greeks were imbued with an idea that a divine destiny influ- 
enced the fate of man. Slow in preparation, occasionally delaying, 
yet progressing with greater certainty to its proposed end. Thus 
Jupiter appears in the beginning of the poem consenting to Minerva's 
proposal for the return of Ulysses, but he does not in reality despatch 
Hermes on his mission to Calypso till the 0]>ening of the 5th book. 

We perceive in the Odyssey the same artifice as was used in the 
Iliad, of turning the expectation of the audience or readers into a 
different direction from that which the narrative is afterwards to 
take ; but from th« nature of the subject, chiefly in scattered pas- 
sages. The poet plays in the most agreeable manner with us, by 
holding out other means by which the work of vengeance on the 
suitors may be accomplished ; and also after, when we have arrived 
nearer to the true aim, he still has in store another beautiful inven- 
tion with which to surprise us. Thus the exhortation twice ad- 
dressed to Telemachus in the same words in the early books of the 
Odyssey to imitate the example of Orestes, and which strikes deep 
root in his heart, produces an expectation that he himself may 
attempt something against the suitors. Nor is the true meaning of 
it perceived till he places himself undauntedly by the side of hi» 
father. Afterwards, when the father and son have arranged their 
plan for taking vengeance, they think of assaulting the suitors hand 
to hand with lance and sword, in a contest of very doubtful issue. 
The bow of Iphitus, the son of Eurytus, from which Ulysses derives 
such great advantage, is a new and unexpected idea. Minerva 
suggests to Penelope the idea of proposing it to the suitors as a prize ; 
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and, althongh the ancient legend doubtless represented Ulysses 
overooming the suitors with the bow, yet the manner in which it is 
brought into his hands is a very ingenious contrivance of the poet's. 
The narrative begins with the fetching of the bow at the beginning 
of the 21st book, to assume a lofty tone, mingled with an almost 
painful expectation, and the poet makes use of everything which the 
legend offered, as the gloomy forebodings of Theoclymenus, and the 
contemporaneous festival of Apollo, in order to heighten the mar- 
veUouB and inspiriting parte of the scene. 

It may not be out of place to give here a summary of the leading 
tableaux of the poem. 

In the opening books, the poet developes the character of the 

youthful prince Telemachus, and of the suitors for the hand of 

Penelope, the wife of Ulysses ; the travels of the young prince in 

search of his long absent sire, introduce us to the courts of some of 

the illustrious chiefis, who signalized themselves at the siege of 

Troy. He first visits the aged Nestor, at his home in Pylos : it 

may be as well to mention here that there were three cities named 

Pylos in the Grecian Peloponnesus ; and that each of these was 

reputed to have been the birth place of Nestor : his next visit 

was to the court of Menelaus in Lacedsemon : the old chieftain 

is living here in splendour, and gives a hospitable reception to 

the travellers, Telemachus and the son of Nester : 

" Observe thou well, O Nestor's son most dear 
Throughout the house, the splendour both of brass. 
Of cold, of amber, silver, ivory, 
Such is the interior of the 'halls of Jove.' " 

An opportunity is here offered by the recital of events at table, 
of narrating the fall of Troy, and the fate of the heroes who 
perished on their return. Helen, the wife of Menelaus, for whose 
recovery the Trojan expedition was undertaken, is here presented 
to us at home in the palace of her husband. 

In the fifth Book Ulysses first appears upon the scene ; Jupiter 
in the fullness of time, prepares to perform his promise to Minerva, 
that he will bring to pass the return of Ulysses to his home, so 
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Ipng desired : He despatches Hermes to the island of Ortygia, 
supposed to be situate on the furthest confines of that ocean, which 
the ancients supposed to encircle the earth; the divine Nymph, 
Calypso, who detains Ulysses a captive there, reverences the com- 
mands of Jove, and hastens to obey them : she provides him with 
all materials wherewith to build himself a raft, and victuals it 
for the voyage. He is directed to guide Ida raft by the only load- 
stone of the mariners of that age, viz : the Constellations. 

We next behold this chiefbain of the heroic age, battling with 
the fury of the elements ; the winds and the waves ; 

" So tbe rude winds the raft bare here and there ; 
South wind to north gave it to bear along ; 
East wind to west gave it to chase away." 

and amidst the fury of the storm, the Nymph Ino, emerges from 
ocean's depths to aid him; presenting him with a girdle, which 
shaU bear him up in his long and arduous swimming feat : baffled 
when he reaches land by the shelving shore and glassy rocks ; he 
reaches at last an inland bay and tranquil stream ; by the aid of 
the river god he lands ; and enjoys a tranquil sleep beneath and 
upon a bed of leaves, and the shelter of the evergreen olive trees. 

The virgin daughter of a royal house, beautiful Naucicaa, is the 
first to welcome him in that Phseacian land, to which he is come. 
She is disporting with her maids on the river's bank, when the 
chieftain approaches her : he addresses her with adulatory words, 
which win the maidens sympathy and confidence; she befriends 
him, and exhorts her maidens to approach the stranger : from the 
store of garments she has brought with her to that river's stream, 
she provides him with suitable coverings, and becomes his conduc- 
tor to her father's palace. The palace and gardens of the king 
Alcinous are beautifully described, and within that splendid palace 
of the king, we are introduced to another illustrious princess of the 
olden time, in the person of his queen Arete. 

'* Thus from the heart she hath been honored, and 
She honor'd is by her dear children, by 
The King himseu, and by the people too, 
Who, as to soddess looking up to her. 
When with kind words she passes through the town 
"Do welcome her : " 
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We may now imagine ourselves sitting at table with those sea- 
faring Phseacians, who were listening with bi'eathless attention to 
Ulysses* narrative of his wonderful adventures. These adventures 
he endeavours to impress his auditors with the conviction that he 
had really gone through. 

In that remote age, geographical and astronomical science were 
in their embryo state ; the Greek mind was familiar with land 
and ocean within certain limits ; beyond that was a mysterious 
world as yet unfathomed ; astronomy had not yet calculated and 
verified the earth's configuration ; geographical and nautical 
enteiprise had not yet discovered the vast continents, islands, and 
peculiar peoples, which existed on its surface ; the Greeks were a 
highly imaginative people ; and under their beautiful southern sky, 
that imagination would roam into the distant world beyond its ken. 
No use of letters, no printing press enlightened that wild imagi- 
nation. 

For an audience in this state of mental darkness, the poet put 
into the mouth of Ulysses those tales of his adventures, which were 
doubtless eagerly listened to by them, and probably believed : let us 
remark too the fertility and variety of fancy displayed by the 
poet, and consider that the strain on the credulity of that unlettered 
age was not equal to that imposed on the belief of our own age in 
the epic narrative of the gigantic conflicts waged by the spiritual 
existences of other worlds in Milton's great epic. 

The chief commences his narrative by the relation of his adven- 
tures among the Cicones ; where, as a retribution for his plunder 
of its inhabitants, many of his sailors were slain or made captives. 
Sailing from thence they reached the island of the 'lotus eaters,' 
where many comrades were lost to him ; enticed by the enchant- 
ment of the scene, and the fascination of its fruits and flowers to 
stay behind. 

** The mild-eyed, melancholy, lotus eaters came : 
Branches they bore of that enchanted stem. 
Laden with flowers and fruits whereof they gave 
To each ; but whoso did receive of them 
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And taste ; to him the gashing of the wave 

Far, far away, did seem to moan and rave 

On alien shores ; and if his fellow spoke 

His voice was thin, as voices from the ^rave, 

And deep asleep he seem'd, yet all awake, 

And Music to his ears his beating heart did make.'' — Tennyson. 

With a crew now thinned by desertion, they next arrive at the 
land of the "gigantic Cyclops," monsters with an eye in their 
foreheads, ai|d of stature vast as the top of mountains. The 
monster Polyphemus is possessed of such a gigantic frame and 
strength, as to devour two of Ulysses* crew for a breakfast, but is 
nevertheless overcome by the craft of Ulysses ' vers'd in wiles ' ; 
by assuming the name of "Nobody," Ulysses escapes falling into the 
hands of the neighbouring Cyclops ; by the power of all-subduing 
■wine he stupifies the monster and deprives him of sight ; and by 
an ingenious artifice makes his escape, together with his surviving 
comrades, from the cave, escaping the ponderous piece of rock 
hurled at the ship. They next came to that isle where dwelt 
-^k)lus the god of the winds ; the monarch provides him with a 
bag made out of a bull's hide, wherein was bound the path of all 
the winds : possessing this treasure bound by a silver cord he 
sails onward. The curiosity and avarice of his sailors prompt 
them to untie the bag : they let loose the whirlwind and the storm, 
the punishment of illicit curiosity; and are driven back to the 
island of the winds, from whence they set sail, -^olus dismisses 
them in anger, and sailing onward they come to the city of 
Leestrygon, on the coast of Italy : these are gigantic cannibals, one 
of his men is caught up and devoured, the rest are set upon by 
thousands of them; sad havoc is made, the chief escapes in his 
own ship, but his companions* ships are destroyed. He now arrives 
at the island of Circe, that enchantress versed in charms: she 
transforms some of his comrades into swine by her magic spells. 
The god Hermes descends in the shape of a young man, and 
provides him with a countercharm to the spells of the enchantress ; 
after feasting here for an whole year she fulfils her pledge to 
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allow him to depart : but enjoins him to visit the realms of Hades, 
to consult the shade of Teiresias, the blind old prophet 

Unenlightened by divine revelation, the imaginative Greek mind 
must have indulged in many strange visions regarding the soul's 
immortality : and must have pondered much on the condition of 
departed spirits : the poet's description of the descent of Ulysses 
into Blades must have been listened to with breathless attention by 
the Athenian people at the festivals.* The soul of Teii;psias, the soul 
of Ulysses' deceased mother Anticlea (dying in and on account of 
his long absence; 

*' But fond desire and care for thee my son, 
And memory of thy kindness wasted me." 

the souls of Agamemnon and Achilles, of many illustrious females 

recorded in ancient story, appear to him as disembodied spirits. 

The words uttered by Achilles are worthy of remark. 

" Ulysses ! do not comfort death to me ! 
I'd rather as a rustic serve for hire, 
A poor man wanting the good things of life, 
Than govern those on earth once, but now here/' 

The entire passage (from xL, 568 to 626) was rejected by the 
ancients as being interpolated : whereas Ulysses is elsewhere 
represented as, merely by means of his libations of blood, enticing 
the shades from their dark abodes and the meads of asphodel, 
where he is standing as it were at the gate of Hades ; in this 
passage he appears in the midst of the dead who are firmly bound 
to certain spots in the infernal regions. (Compare too Odyssey 
xxiv, V. 13.) Ulysses departing from Hades, returns to bury 
Elpenor, whose body lay unhonoured by funeral rites in the island of 
Circe. 

He concludes the tale of his adventures by the recounting of his 
escape from two more dangers which strongly contrast with each 
other; the Syrens who entice by their fascinating voices; and 
the poetical monsters Scylla and Charybdis who draw into their 

*The Author has appended to these remarks some extracts from Gary's 
'Plato ' which demons^te the dose analogy between the ideas of the poet 
and the philosopher. 
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gaping mouths those unfortunate mariners who approach too 
nearly to them ; a fiction of the poet transforming the dangerous 
rocks which bear those names into sea monsters. 

We now arrive at the latter half of the poem. Ulysses bids a 
warm *good bye' to his host, and departs laden with gifts; 
embarking in a swift sailing vessel he soon reaches his native island 
Ithaca. He is conveyed on shore wrapt in the arms of sleep; 
Pallas herself, the goddess of wisdom, comes to welcome him ; the 
interview between the goddess and Ulysses occupies nearly the 
whole of the Thirteenth Book. The chief imbibes the lessons of 
wily cunning from the goddess, and by her transforming power, she 
brings him forward to the scene of the great work he has taken in 
hand ; she has metamorphosed him into an aged beggar vilely clad. 
This gives a powerful dramatic interest to the development of the 
plot. The goddess herself in the guise of a comely peasant con- 
ducts him to the stalls of his own swineherd. Eumseus and his 
long absent master are now face to face. 

By a skilfully coined fiction the wily chief beguiles the swine- 
herd ; whose suspicions are quieted, and he draws from his futhful 
adherent all that he desires to know as regards his wife, his son, and 
EumsBUS himself Telemachus now returns from the journey he 
has undertaken in search of his long absent father, and joins them 
in the swinery. The dogs wag their tails at the approach of the 
young prince ; and the father guesses who the stranger is. Ulysses, 
in the absence of Eumseus, assumes his natural countenance and 
bearing, and sire and son become mutually known. They consult 
and devise plans for the effectual carrying out of the great scheme of 
vengeance. Ulysses sleeps in the swineherd's chamber, and on the 
next day is conducted by Eumseus in his beggar's garb to his own 
palaqe. He is insulted on the road by his goatherd Melanthius, 
and is exposed to further gross insults after his arrival in his own 
palace halLs. All this tends to enlighten him as to the character 
of those with whom he is about to be brought in collision, and to 
stir him on to the execution of his schemea 
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Ulysses now in the guise of a beggar, wanders through his own 

palatial halls, wherein revel proud and insolent chiefs, on whose 

destruction he now deeply meditates. The scene is now enlivened 

by the description of a boxing match between Ulysses and a rival 

beggar, Irus. 

" A beggar came, for greedy stomach fam'd, 
Who begg'd throughout the town of Ithaca ; 
He ate and drank unceasing, nor was there 
Nerve or strength in him ; only monstrous bulk.'' 

Ulysses by a well directed blow causes the fellow's head to drop 
to one side, and drives him out with ignominy. 

The poet with great tact makes Antinous, who is the first victim 
of the chieftain's prowess, to be the first aggressor, for he hurls a 
stool at Ulysses' head, early in the feast, and strikes him violently 
on the shoulder. Penelope being informed that this beggar has 
travelled in many lands, and can tell her news of her long absent 
lord, is desirous of an interview with liim. A long conversation is 
carried on between them in the stillness of the evening hours. The 
incognito husband hears from his wife's lips the outpourings of her 
heart and spirit on the sad sorrow of her lord's long delay'd return. 

** In tears and sorrow pass I all my days 
Tending mine own and my domestics' works : 
But when night comes and all depart to bed, 
I lay me down and through this heavy heart 
Sharp bitter pangs consume and harass me : " 

** Like to that fabled child of Pandareus, 
The rufous nightingale who siugs at night 
Melodiously, the spring time newly come. 
Sitting midst leafy branches of the trees, 
And pours forth ever changeful harmony. 
Wailing her lov'd son Itylus." 

The old nurse Euryclaea had at the time of this interview, while 
ministering to the chieftain in the bath, by order of the queen, dis- 
covered that it is her long lost master, by the token of a scar on his 
body. This was caused by the tusks of a boar, who wounded him 
while hunting in his youthful days. Ulysses enforces silence on her 
for the present. Jupiter, on the following day, in answer to the 
prayer of Ulysses, sends an omen, which encourages him to expect 
success in his unequal contest. 
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The interest of the crowning act of the drama is now intensified 
by the bringing forward of the stubborn bow of Iphitus, the son of 
Eurytus. Penelope takes it from the chest where it is deposited, 
and brings it down to the suitors, that they may try their prowess 
in the bending thereof, and bear away the palm of victory. All 
the young chiefs handle it in succession, Antinous first, and, despite 
their warming it and rendering it supple by melted lard, the unyield- 
ing bow resists their efforts. They retire discomfited. Telemachus 
would have succeeded in the attempt, but is checked by his father. 
EumsBus artfully places it in Ulysses' hands ; he bends it easily, and 
sends a winged shaft through each of the iron rings. All stand 
amazed. And now begins the work of death. A swift winged 
arrow smites Antinous ; he falls. Eurymachus bites the ground ; 
and others in succession fall beneath the weapons of this little band ; 
the father and son, the swineherd, and the neatherd. The doors 
of the palace have been closed, and the townspeople for the present 
held in ignorance of what is passing within. 

The garrulous old nurse relates the tale of death to Penelope, 
and endeavours to satisfy her mistress of the identity of her long 
absent lord. She is still incredulous, and waits the crowning sign 
which the poet has in store. 

The palace contained a curiously constructed bed-room, the work 
of her husband's skill before he went to Troy ; the main posts there- 
of are built up from a tree rooted in the ground. This bed-room is 

minutely described to her by Ulysses : 

" An olive tree within an inner court 
Grew verdant ; pillar like unto in girth, 
Round this I bmlt a chamber : " 

** Her heart and limbs were in that place unstrung, 
She knew the signs, Ulysses told so true : 
She wept, and hastening threw her arms around 
His neck, and kissed his head and spoke : '* 

The critics of the Alexandrian school considered the whole of the 

last part of the Odyssey to have been added at a late period : viz., 

from the recognition of Penelope, xxiii, v, 296, to the end of book 

24. It certainly has great defects : the description of the suitors in 
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the infernal regions is only a second and feeble description of the 
visit of Ulysses to Hades in the eleventh book, and appears to have 
been introduced without sufficient reason. The original poem, how- 
ever, could never have been considered as concluded unless Ulysses 
had embraced his aged father, who is often mentioned in the poem, 
and a peaceful state of things had been restored. That original 
conclusion of the poem had probably been altered by the Homerids 
in after times ; that the Odyssey was written after the Iliad, is quite 
clear. Many differences are apparent in the characters. Ulysses 
is said to have lived about 16 years after his return, and to have 
died unfortunately, as had been foretold to him by Teiresias, the 
Theban prophet, dying by the hands of Telegonus, his son by Circe. 

From learned enquiries as to the light thrown in the dawn of 
tradition upon the birth place of Homer, both in the Homeric 
poems themselves, and other records, the following are most probable 
results : Homer was an Ionian, belonging to one of the families 
that went from Ephesus to Smyrna, at a time when ./^lians and 
Achseans composed the chief population of the city, and when, 
moreover, the hereditary traditions respecting the expedition of the 
Greeks against Troy excited the greatest interest : whence he re- 
conciles in his poetical capacity, the conflict of the contending 
races, inasmuch as he treats an Achaean subject with the eloquence 
and geniality of an Ionian. But when Smyrna drove out the 
lonians, it deprived itself of this poetical renown ; and the settle^ 
ment of the Homerids in Chios was in all probability in consequence 
of the expulsion of the lonians from Smyrna. The time of that 
Homer who gave epic poetry its first great impulse would fall a few 
generations after the Ionic migration to Asia ; and with this deter- 
mination the best testimonies of antiquity agree. 

Such are the computations of Herodotus, the father^of history, 
who states that the Homeric poems were composed 400 years before 
his time ; i. e., about 850 years, B. C, in the time of the later 
Israelitish kings ; and with the exception of the five books of Moses 
and two or three others they are the oldest writings extant. Such too, 
are the computations of the Alexandrian chronologists, who place him 
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100 years after the Ionic migration, and 60 years before Lycurgus' time. 
"And as such," sjiys Dean Alford, "are they to be treated; not to be 
judged of by the notions aud conclusions of the mature lifetime of 
the world, but to be approved of as sensible relics, indicative of the 
strong fancy and practical wisdom of an unlettered age — an age 
when human passion was the actuating principle of life, and the fietoe 
of nature the only book open to the eyes of man." 

And wonderful was that creative power of genius which could 
elaborate so many thousand verses of exquisite beauty, wholly un- 
assisted by any educational aids (learning, as is now understood), 
which are available in modem times. It was the pure inspiration 
of genius, contemplating nature and nature only ; no sculptures, no 
paintings, no manuscripts, no printed tomes, assisted the poet^s in- 
spirations. The poet invokes the heavenly muse ; the muse inspires 
the theme. 

Yet do these poems contain marine pictures, more elaborate and 
beautiful than those of Claude or Turner ; models of female beauty, 
which vie with those of Apelles and Phidias ; and charming land- 
scapes and gardens surpassing those of Wilson and Gainsborough. 
In the Odyssey may be traced the plot, the characters, and dialogue 
of a perfect drama. To the Homeric poems the Grecian dramatists 
owe many of the characters of the tragic drama : Agamemnon, 
Orestes, Philoctetes, <fec. 

From its cradle in Greece, literature spread over the Boman empire. 
Men of genius flourished at different epochs of Homan history, but 
the models of their works came from Greece. They never attained 
to that perfection of genius — that originality of invention which 
characterised the parent source. The dramas of Terence were 
founded on the middle comedy of the Grecian Menander. We 
may picture to our mind's eye the Romon actor coming forward 
with his prologue previous to the rising of the curtain, and reciting 

such lines as these : — 

"The * self- tormentor ' we present to-night, 
A complex story will your minds delight ; 

^— ^■^— '^~ ' ' 'I ' 

Heauton timoroumenos of Terence. 
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Menander wrote it with a single plot, 

But for his one, a double cast we ve got ; 

Two mistresses, two lovers, two old men. 

Two slaves ; has this which comes from Terence' pen." 

Translator's MSS Terence. 

In like manner can the influence of that original Greek imagina- 
tion be traced in the literature of Europe. Imperial Home intro- 
duced the refinements of Grecian intellect and her own, into the 
countries which she overcame by her conquests. Universities were 
founded in the progress of time, where those languages formed 
important elements of education ; and those immortal Grecian 
models of unsurpassed composition and eloquence still remain 
inimitable. 

The following passages from the Phsedo of Plato, will show the 
identity of the ideas of the early poets and the later philosophers on 
the "Immortality of the Soul": — 

" How many of their own accord wish to descend to Hades on 
account of human objects of aflfection, — their wives and sons ; — 
induced by this very hoj)e of their seeing and being with those 
whom they had loved. Shall one who really loves wisdom and 
firmly cherishes the hope that he shall no where attain it in a 
manner worthy of the name, except in Hades, be grieved at dying, 
and not gladly go there 1 

" Does not the soul now appear to act quite the contrary — ruling 
over all the parts from which any one might say it subsists, and 
resisting almost all of them through the whole of life in all manner 
of ways ; punishing some even severely with pain ; partly threaten- 
ing and partly admonishing, as if, being itself of a different nature, 
it was conversing with something quite different ? Just as Homer 
has done in the * Odyssey,' where he speaks of Ulysses, — having 
struck his breast, he chid his heart in the following words : * Bear 
up my heart, ere this thou hast borne far worse.' Do you think he 
composed this in the belief that the soul was harmony, and capable 
of being led by the passions of the body, and not rather that it was 
able to lead and govern them as being something more divine than 
to be compared with harmony." — Gwnfs Pla,to, 
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Sailmg away of Ulysses from the Phssadans and arrival in Ithaca. 

So spake he ; and all present were quite mute ; 
And thro' the chamber held as by a charm ; 
Aldnous at length replied to him : 

^< Since to my strong walFd house, tbou chief, hast come, 
From which I think thou shouldest not again 5 

Return back home, though thou hast suffered much ; 
And unto each man here I speak these things ; 
As many as now drink the honored cup 
Of purple wine, and hear the minstreFs song ; 
Within this chest lie garments for my guest, IC 

And fine wrought gold and every other gift. 
As many as our chieftains hither brought ; 
But let us give a tripod large to him. 
Let each subscribe, and when we meet again 
Together well repay; unfaiily burthening none." 15 

Thus spake he, and his words delighted all ; 
They then depart each one to his own house ; 
And when Aurora born of morn appeared. 
They bear th* enriching brass down to the ships. 
The king's zeal now did well stow everything 20 

Beneath the seats, with his own hands, lest they 
Might with the oars too hasty injure some ; 
Those sought the palace caring for the feast ; 

B 
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Alciii5u8 amidst them sacrificed 

An ox to Jove, who reigneth over all : 25 

Roasting the thighs they ate a glorious feast ; 

With gusto : and the minstrel sang to them, 

(Demodocus much honored) ; but the chief, 

Ulysses, turned oft times towards the sun, 

"Waiting his setting ; eager to return : 30 

As longs a man for supper, who all day 

With his black oxen hath a fallow ploughed, 

And gladly welcome Sol hath set for him 

(Now suppertime), his limbs ache as he goes : 

So welcomed by that chief did Phoebus set. 35 

Then spake he swift to those Phseacians, 

And chiefly to the king, addressed these words ; 

'' O king ! most fam'd of all the citizens ! 
Dismiss me now ! libations making first ; 
And farewell to you, for all *s ready now, 40 

The gifts and convoy, which O may the gods 
Make lucky to me ! O that I may find 
My prudent wife, with friends all safe at home ! 
And may yourselves enjoy delights amidst 
Your wives and children ; may the gods to them 45 

Give every virtue ; harm befal none here !'* 
He spake : all prais'd his words, and did exhort 
To send him home, now speaking what was right. 
Unto the herald then the king thus spoke ; 
Now mix, Pontonous, and take round the wine 50 

To all within ; that we with prayers to Jove 
May send our guest back to his native land." 
Pontonous then mingled generous wine. 
Handing it round to all ; then poured they forth 
Libations to the gods, who rule the heav'ns, 55 

From where they sat : Ulysses then stood up 
And to Arete gave the double cup ; 
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And spake these swift- winged words addressing her ; 
" Good hye ! good bye ! O queen ! e'en to old age 
And death, which is to all our race ordain'd ! 60 

But I depart : much joy within these halls 
Be unto all this people and their king !'' 
Thus spake he, and he o'er the threshold went ; 
The king sent forth a herald too with him, 
As his conductor down to his swift ship : 65 

ArStS sent her own domestics too, 
An inner vest and loose robe carried one, 
Another went to bear his well stor'd chest; 
A third to carry bread and purple wine. 
And when they had come down unto the sea, 70 

The mariners these things within the ship 
Did stow with speed, all kinds of food and drink. 
They for the chief spread linen cloths and rug, 
Upon the deck, that he might sleep in ease ; 
E'en at the stern : embarkin&c he lay down 75 

Insaence^eaohdidseatZathisoar; 
They loos'd the cable from the pierced stone. 
And leaning forwards struck out with their oars ; 
A pleasant sleep upon his eyeballs fell. 

Profound, and sweet, and near like unto death. 80 

Like as on the plain, male horses yok'd in fours. 
Beneath the whip together coursing on, 
Their feet high lifting journey with much speed ; 
So was their stem rais'd high ; and round her tail, 
The roaring sea's vast purple waves much foam'd ; 85 

She very safely onward run, nor would 
1 A falcon, swift-wing'd bird, keep up with her : 



^ *Irex Kirkos;* among the moderns, the term * kirkos^ * circus ;' has been 
given to a genus of that sub family of the Falconidse, which are the most 
heavy-flighted of the whole tribe ; the Buzzard, approaching nearest to the 

b2 
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So swiftly running she the billows cut, 

Bearing a chief, with thoughts, like those of gods. 

Who many griefs had suffered in his mind, 90 

Tn wars of men and o'er tempestuous waves ; 

But sleeping calmly now, forgetting all. 

When that bright star appeared, which chief of all, 

Proclaims Aurora's rising, child of mom. 

The ship sea traversing approach'd the isle. 95 

There lies Phorcynis, that old sea god's port, 

On shore of Ithaca ; near which there are 

Two bold steep shores, which slope towards the port ; 

These guard the billows from tempestuous winds 

Outside ; while safely without cables float 100 

The ships inside, within the harbour's bounds. 

There grows an olive tree at this port's head, 

Near this, a cavern pleasant and obscure ; 

'Tis sacred to the nymphs, call'd Naiades ; 

Goblets there are, and vases in this cave, 105 

Of solid rock carv'd ; bees make honey there ; 

There too are * weavers' beams of rock,^ by which 

The Nymphs weave textures of * sea-purple^ bright : 



family of 'the Owls :' the Moor Buzzard or Marsh Harrier is a species of 
this genus. 

* 'IstoSf* a weavers beam, or loom ; or *the beam of the loom.' 

8 It was reserved to modem inventive genius to add instrumental music 
to the products of the rock : the instruments forming the ' Rock Band ' are 
cut out of tbe sohd rock of the Skiddaw in Cumberland : they afford a 
striking example of what the combined efforts of ingenuity and labour can 
accom^ish ; the sublime compositions of Haydn, Mozart, and Rossini, or 
the simple national airs of England, Scotland, and Ireland, are equally per- 
formed with the happiest e&ct on these rudely-chiseled bars of massive 
rock : a considerable portion of iron and copper enters into the composition 
of the rock. 

* *Aliporphura^ sea purple : the celebrated purple dye of the ancients, was 
secreted by certain species of shell-fish, the * MureXf* or 'Conchyllium* ; 
these species are included in the modem family of purpurifera, * purple 
bearing' and belong to the gasteropodous (belly footed) or carnivorous 
Mollusks ; Murex is in the family * Siphonostomata ' of Blainville ; the 
quaUty of the die varied with the coast whereon the fish was caught. 
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There springs flow ever : and two mouths it hath. 

One northwards by which mortals enter in ; 110 

One towards the south, more sacred ; nor by thi» 

Men enter in ; 'tis entrance for the gods. 

They made for this place, knowing it before : 

The ship was drawn a half-length on the land. 

Past pushing on, 'twas urg*d by such good oars. 115 

These disembarking from the ship to land, 

Carried Ulysses first of all therefrom, 

With both his linen and his rug beneath ; 

Bound in the chains of sleep they laid him down. 

And brought then out the treasure which the chiefs 1 20 

Gave unto him for blue-eyed Pallas' sake : 

They near the olive trees plac'd these in heaps 

Without the path ; lest some way-faring men 

Should spoil them passing, ere Ulysses woke. 

Themselves sail'd homeward ; nor did Neptune then 125 

Forget the threats which he had from the first 

Held out, and now he counsel ask'd of Jove ; 

** No longer shall I, father Jove, by gods 
Be held in honour, when men give it not : 
(Phteacian men sprung from my godlike race :) 130 

I thought Ulysses, after suffering much. 
Would reach his home now, nor return to him. 
Did quite prevent, since first thou promised it ; 
But these men him while sleeping, rowing on, 
Have brought to Ithaca with splendid gifts : 1 35 

Both brass and gold, and finely woven vests 
Great plenty ; more than he had borne from Troy, 
Had he gone safe home with his share of spoil." 
The * cloud compeller' then replied to him ; 

" Hey day ! wide-circling Neptune ! what say'st thou ? 140 
We don't dishonour thee ! 't would grievous be, 
Debasing one the ancient and the best ! 
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But if some men who trust rude strength alone 
Dishonour thee ; revenge is in thy po Vr ! 
Do thou what is most pleasing to thy will ! " 145 

Earth-shaking Neptune then replied to him ; 

** I quickly, Jove ! would do as thou command'st ; 
But I thine anger always mark and shun ; 
Yet 'tis my will to wreck upon the sea 

The ship of those Pheeacians homewards bound 150 

From its convoy ; that they may freight no more 
Men home ; hiding by mountain vast their town." 
The cloud-compeller then replied to him ; 

" My mind, good friend, approveth this as best I 
When all the townsmen shall be looking on, 155 

The ship in full sail, turn it into stone, 
In shiplike form ; so that in wonder all 
Be lost ; their town o'er clouding with a rock." 
When Neptune had this counsel heard from Jove, 
He starts for Scheria, where Phseacians dwell ; 1 60 

He there staid ; then the ship drew very near. 
Impelled with speed : the god came near to it^ 
To stone he chang'd it, causing it to root ; 
With strong hand striking it ; and then departs. 
Then unto one another did discourse, 165 

Phseacian men, experienced mariners : 
And one beholding spoke thus to one near ; 

** Alas me ! who hath bound this ship upon the seal 
Row'd near toVrds home, which all appeared in sight ! " 
Thus spake one : but they knew not how 'twas done ; 170 

Alcinous then spoke, amidst of them ; 

" Good gods ! a prophecy comes to my mind. 
My sire told me that Neptune was enraged, 
With us, because we safe transport all men : 
He said a fair Phseacian ship some day 175 

Returning back, amidst the hazy sea. 
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This god would wreck ; by mountain hiding us. 

So told my sire, and now it has been done ! 

But come ! let what I speak persuade you all ; 

You must from freight now cease when any come 180 

To us : and let us sacrifice to him 

Twelve chosen oxen : that he pity us, 

And not by mountain vast conceal our town." 

Then feared they much ; and slew the oxen straight ; 

And unto Neptune then did make their vows; 185 

The counsellors of that Phseacian state ; 

Around the altar. But IJlysses woke 

From sleep on his own soil ; nor knew that land 

Long absent ; for a mist around it cast 

Minerva, Child of Jove ; so that she might 190 

Good counsel give him, while all yet was strange, 

Lest his dear wife and friends should know him first, 

Before the suitors for their deeds aton'd. 

In strange forms all appeared then to the chief. 

Those ancient public roads, capacious ports, 195 

The steep and rugged rocks and shady trees : 

Then rising from the ground he view'd this land, 

And wept aloud, and with his hands^ broad palms 

He smote his thighs, lamenting to himself ; 

" Alas me ! to what land come I at length ? 200 

Are these men cruel, insolent, unjust ? 
Or hospitable, reverencing the gods 1 
Whither bear I this wealth ] whither myself 
Now roam ] O that from those Phoeacians' isle 
I might to others of illustrious chiefs, 205 

Have gone, who had received and sent me home ! 
I know not where to place it, nor will leave 
It in this place, lest others prey thereon. 
Good gods ! the chiefs of those PhsBacians then 
Were not quite wise and just in everything ! 210 
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Who (pledged to bring me to that western land 

Of Ithaca,) saiUd elsewhere, breaking faith : 

May Jove the * suppliants god,' who sees and takes 

On all wrong doers vengeance, punish them ! 

But I will now count over all my wealth, 215 

Lest taking some they to their ship depart" 

The splendid tripods and the cauldrons then 

He counted, with tHt gold and woven vesta 

He miss'd none, but mourn'd for his native land, 

Wand'ring upon the roaring sea's white shore. 220 

Pallas to him bewailing now drew near ; 

In shape like to a youth who tends on sheep, 

One delicate as sons of royal blood ; 

Wrapt in thick foldings of a well wrought robe ; 

With sandaVd feet, and javelin in her hand : 225 

The chief was glad, and drew nigh unto her ; 

And spake these swift-wing'd words addressing her : 

" Since thou'rt, my friend, the first I meet with hei*e, 
All hail ! may'st thou me meet with friendly mind 
And save these things, and me : to thee I pray 230 

As to some god, and draw near to thy knees ; ^ 

And truly tell that I may know this well. 
What land this is ; what men inhabit here ; 
An island is it seen far oflf ; or shore 

Of continent which slopes towards the seaf 235 

The goddess Pallas then replied to him ; 

** Thou art a fool, O stranger, or hast come 
From far, if thou dost ask me of this land : 
'Tis not ignoble ; numbers know it well, 
Those dwelling tow'rds Aurora and the sun, 240 

Those opposite towards the misty west ; 
A rugged isle, 'tis quite unfit for steeds. 
Not very barren ; and not wide across j 
There's corn abundant, plenty too of wine. 
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Is prest : oft showers and fertilizing dews, 245 

Pastures for goats, and cattle ; there is wood 

Of every kind, and springs through all the year. 

The name of '^ Ithaca hath reached to Troy, 

Which very far is from the lands of Greece." 

She sj)oke : divine Ulysses then was glad ; 250 

Rejoicing in his land, as told to him, 

By Pallas, child of *-^gis-bearing * Jove : 

And spoke these swift- wing'd words addressing her : 

Nor spoke truth, but obliquely framed his speech, 

A cunning mind e'er working in his breast : 255 

" Even in Crete I heard of Ithaca, 
Far off at sea, and now with all this wealth 
Pve hither come ; much left there for my sons ; 
I've fled, late having slain Orsilochus, 

Idomeneus's son, who in wide Crete 260 

With nimble feet excelled the fleetest men ; 
Because he would me rob of all the spoil 
Brought back from Troy, for which I bore such griefs, 
Battles with men and dangers o'er the waves ; 
Myself not lending to his sire, I served 265 

With Trojan forces, leading others on. 
Him from the fields returning home, I slew 
With spear's point, waiting near his path with one. 
A dark night veil'd the sky ; no mortal eye 
Did see us, I lay hid while slaying him : 270 

But then when I had slain him with my spear, 



5 Ithaca is the modem Theatia ; one of the Ionian islands : other princi- 
pal ones are Corfu, (Corcyra) Santa Maura, (.Leucadia) Zante, Cephalonia; 
Cerigo, celebrated under the ancient name of Cythera, a considerable distance 
from the others, off the south coast of Laconia : they are rocky and rugged 
but picturesque ; ill-fitted for the cultivation of com, but wine and fruit are 
raised in great perfection : Zante produces annually 60,000 cwt. of the 
small grapes called currants. The population of Corfu is 16,000 to 20,000. 



10 THE ODYSSEY. BOOK XIII. 

I seaward went, and some Phseacian men 

I tried to win by heart enticing spoil ; 

I ask'd them to convey, and land me on 

Pylos, or Elis, where th* Epseans rule : 275 

But fierce rough winds them drove away from thence, 

Against their wills, they wished not to deceive, 

But wandering far, they hitlier came at night ; 

We row'd into the port with zeal, nor thought 

Of supper, though so much in need of it : 280 

But disembarking, rashly we lay down, 

Sweet sleep came o'er me, tir'd and overcome. 

The men my treasure taking from the ship. 

Sat down while I was l3dng on the sands : 

These then embarking for Sidonia 285 

Departed ; I was left much vex'd in heart." 

He spoke : the blue-eyed goddess then did laugh. 

And strok'd him with her hand : like was she to 

A woman beauteous, tall and skill'd in arts ; 

And then spake she these swift-wing'd words to him ; 290 

'' In speech most artful, cunning, must he be 
Who could thee over-reach, albeit a god : 
Audacious cunning fox, then mean'st thou not 
E en in thy own land to leave off deceits ; 
And lying words ; from birth most dear to thee 1 295 

But let us talk no more of this, we both 
Being versed in cunning ; since thou all excell'st 
In eloquence ; while I amidst the gods 
Am fam'd for craft and wisdom : nor know'st thou 
Minerva, child of Jove, who by thy side 300 

Is present, in all labours guarding thee. 
And made thee loVd much by Phseacian men : 
And now comes weaving new designs for thee : 
And I will hide the treasures which they gave 
To thee, departing home, by my advice. 305 
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What griefs 'tis fkted thee to bear, within 

Thy home, 1*11 teU, but bear them by constraint. 

Nor tell of them to woman or to man ; 

Those for whose sake thou com'st here wandering ; 

But silent bear, sustaining blows from men." 310 

The cunning chief made answer unto her : 

" 'Tis hard for man to know thee, meeting thee, 
(A cunning man,) for thou putt'st on all forms ; 
But this I know, thou once wast kind to me. 
When war we Greeks wag'd on the plains of Troy ; 315 

But when we Priam's walls had overthrown. 
And went in ships, which were dispersed by Jove, 
I thee, Jove's daughter, did perceive not then, 
Embarking in my ship to ward off griefs ; 
(But having always a distracted heart, 320 

I wander'd till the gods released me ; 
Before that time when in Phseacia thou 
Did cheer me, and a guide wast unto me.) 
My sire I pray by now, for I don't think 
I'm come to Ithaca, but am put on 325 

Some other land, and that in mockery 
Thou tellest this, beguiling much my mind : 
Tell me if I have reach'd home in good truth." 
The goddess Pallas then replied to him : 

" Such thoughts are ever dwelling in thy breast, 330 

Therefore I thee unhappy can't forsake, 
Because thou 'rt gentle, eloquent, and wise : 
Some other wanderer returning would 
Long eagerly to see his sons and wife, 

But nowise pleasing is to thee such thing, 335 

Ere thou hast prov'd thy wife, who such long time 
Sits in her chamber, while the wretched nights 
And days waste to her, freely shedding tears : 
And this I doubted not, but knew full well. 
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That ytm wtmhl come Ijock, all jour comrades lort ; 340 

Bat 1 willM not with Neptane to contend. 

My father'tf brother, who did harbour wrath 

Enraged with jou for blinding his dear son : 

But to convince, I'll shew more of this land ; 

This is the sea god's port, Phorcyuis call'd, 345 

And here close by, the broad-leair'd olive tree, 

(Nor far that cavern pleasant and obscure, 

Bacred unto the Nymphs, calFd Naiades :) 

The sharly cavern this wherein you burnt 

To Nymphs oft times the perfect hecatombs : 350 

And this is that green mountain, Neritus." 

8he then dispersed the mist: the ground appeared : 

And then Ulysses was exceeding glad ; 

Rejoicing in his isle : he Idss'd the ground : 

And with uplifted hands prayed to the Nymphs ; 355 

** O Naiad Nymphs ! Jove's daughters ! troth I thought 
Never to see you more ! rejoice ye now, » 

In vows accepted : and well give you gifts 
As heretofore, if Pallas suffers me, 

To live myself, and prospers too my son.'' 360 

The goddess Pallas answered him again : 

** Of good cheer be thou I over anxious not ! 
But in this cave's recess now let us place 
The treasures straight ; that they lie safe for thee : 
Lot us take counsel, likewise, for the best" 365 

The goddess then went into that dark cave, 
Exploring all its depths : Ulysses then 
Brought all his treasures near : the gold and brass, 
And well wov*n robes, which the Phseacians gave ; 
Those wore laid up : and on its mouth a stone 370 

Minorva plac'd, the -^gis bearer's child : 
Thoy sitting down by roots of olive tree, 
Oousult of those proud hearted suitors' deaths : 
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Of this Minerva first b^an discourse ; 

" Ulysses vers'd in wiles, Laertes' son ; 375 

Consult how on those men to lay thy hands, 
Who for three years now loi-d it in thy house ; 
Wooing thy noble wife and bringing gifts : 
While she, for ever sad for thy return, 

Feeds all with hopes ; and promLjes to each, 380 

Sending to them ; her thoughts on other things." 
Ulysses then replying said to her ; 

" Good gods ! I was about then to have died 
Atreides' ® most unhappy death at home ; 
K thou hast all things truly told to me : 385 

But weave now this design for my revenge. 
And standing by breathe daring courage in, 
As when we overthrew the towers of Troy ; 
If thou so zealous now should'st stand by me, 
I singly with three hundred men could fight 390 

With thee, dread goddess, promptly aiding me," 
The goddess Pallas answer made to him : 

" And firmly I'U stand by thee, watching thee, 
These deeds being done, and some I truly think. 
Will foul the pavement with their blood and brains, 395 

Of those bold suitors feasting in thy house. 
That none shall know thee, will I thee disguise ; 
I will the fair skin on thy graceful limbs 
Dry up, and will destroy thy yellow hair, 
And put on thee a torn and threadbare vest, 400 

Which men beholding, loathe, and I will make 
Thine eyes all blear, so beautiful before : 
That to those chiefs ill-favor'd thou may'st look. 
Thy wife and son too whom thou left at home. 
And go unto the swineherd first of all, 405 

® See Book Eleventh. 
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The keeper of thv swine, who is thy Mend ; 

And loves thy son and chaste Penelope. 

Tou'll find him sitting by the swine which feed 

By Korax rock, and Arethosa's spring ; 

And eat sweet acorns, water drinking too, 410 

Which nourish much the thriving fat in swine. 

Stay and learn all things, sitting by his side ; 

WEUe I reach Sparta ^^ fam'd for women fur" 

To fetch back home Telemachus thy son ; 

Who thither hath to Menelans gone 415 

To gain news of thy being still alive." 

Ulysses said in answer nnto her : 

^^ Why did'st thon, knowing all things, tell him not) 
That he may suffer griefs too wandering 
Upon the sea, while strangers feast at homer 420 

The goddess Pallas answered then to him : 

*^ Let not thy son distract thy mind with care, 
I him conveyed myself, to gain renown 
By going there : he quietly sitteth down 
In Menelaus' halls, and feasteth welL 425 

Some youths in ambush wait for him at sea, 
Eager to slay him, ere he reacheth home ; 
But one I think will earth hide, ere this be, 
(One of those suitors feasting in thy house.") 
Pallas meanwhile had touched him with her ^rod, 430 

That Mr skin on his graceful limbs she dried. 
And then destroyed his yellow hair, and put 
To cover him a very old man's skin ; 
All blear his eyes made, beautiful before ; 
And round his shoulders cast another cloak, 435 

Most vile ; a vest, all tatter'd, threadbare, foul ; 
A stag's shorn hide around him too she plac'd, 



7 < 



Rahdos ' rod, wand, or staff. 
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And gave to him a staff and greasy ^ bag, 

"With many holes ; and cord to hang it by : 

They parted ; this being done, the goddess went 440 

To Lacffidemon, for Ulysses' son. 



^ ' Pere ' this word denoteii especially the wallet or bag, which beggars 
carry. 
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Conversations of Ulysses i^ith EumaQOS. 

Ulysses now ascends a rugged path, 

Through shrubs, across the hill, where Pallas told 

The worthy swineherd liv'd, who chief had charge 

Of victualling the household of the chief: 

"Within the porch he found him sitting then, 5 

Of lofty piggery, in open place ; 

Large, tasteful, ^ circular, which he himself 

Had built for swine, his master going abroad ; 

(Not by Laertes, or his mistress, bid,) 

Of stones, o'er crowned by fence of prickly thorns ; 10 

Stakes had he driven in, both here and there. 

Close set, the black ends sharpening of the oaks : 

"Within this piggery he built twelve sties, 

Set close, well litter'd, and in each of them 

Were fifty sows, whose beds were on the ground ) 15 

All breeders ; but the males outside the fence , 

Did sleep ; and thinn'd out by the suitors much ; 

So fast devouring them ; he always sent 

The best conditioned fiitted hogs to them ; 

Three hundred had there been and sixty once ; 20 

Four dogs,^ resembling wild beasts, near them slept ; 

A chief of men (the swineherd) bred them up : 



^ Or (surrounded by an open space). 

'"^ Probably a breed of the Chaonian, or Cbrysean wild dog, which 
were trained by the Greeks for drover or watch dogs. 
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Himself had sandals bound about his feet, 

Them cutting from an ox hide ; but the rest 

Had gone each different routes with droves of swine ; 25 

Three swineherds : to the town the fourth had gone 

To drive a hog, constrain'd for those proud men ; 

That, offerings made, they might gorge on the flesh. 

The barking dogs Ulysses then beheld, 

They ran tow'rds him loud howling ; but he then 30 

Cunning sat down ; his hand let fall his staff : 

Then had he by his own stall borne sad grief, 

But that the swineherd swifb with nimble feet, 

Rush'd from the porch ; the whip fell from his hands ; 

Chiding his dogs, he made them run apart ; 35 

By throwing stones at them ; then spoke he thus ; 

" Old man ! those dogs were nigh sore hurting thee, 
On sudden ; and thou would'st have blamed me : 
But other griefs and groans the gods bestow, 
For weeping sorely for my godlike chief, 40 

I sit here ; swine for others fattening ; 
While he somewhere in want of food doth roam. 
Within the city of some foreign men ; 
If he still lives, and sees the sun's bright rays. 
But let us go within old man, that thou, 45 

First fully cheering thee with bread and wine. 
May tell, from whence thou art, what sorrows borne." 
The swineherd then the chief led to his tent. 
And made him sit, thick strewing osier twigs ; 
Then spread the skin of shaggy mountain goat, 50 

His own bed ; thick and large : the chief was glad, 
That he so kindly welcomed him ; and spoke ; 

" May all the gods grant unto thee mine host. 
Thy heart's chief wish, since thou receiv'st me so !" 
And thou, Eumseus, didst in answer say : 55 

" Tis not right, stranger, should one come that's mean, 
c 
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To treat a guest ill ; honor'd by Jove's care, 

Are guests and beggars ; but our gift is small, 

And dear ; for this a servant's practice is, 

Who lives in fear, when young chiefs govern him, 60 

For the blest gods impede return to him^ ; 

Who lov'd me much, and wealth had giv'n to me ; ' 

Such as to servants give kind hearted chiefs, ' 

A house, estate, and wife that's been much woo'd : I 

I should have toil'd hard for him, and my herds 65 

Would Jove have blest with increase as this work 

I'm now engag'd in prospers ; and the chief 

Would much have help'd me, had he here grown old : 

But he hath perish'd 1 would that Helen's race 

Which loosen'd many knees, had perish'd too ! 70 

For Agamemnon's honour went he forth 

To * steed-fam'd ' Troy, to fight with Trojan men !" 

He quickly then with girdle bound his vest, 

And sought the sties, where porkers were shut in ; 

He dragg'd forth two, and slaughter'd both of them; 75 

Sing'd, cut them up, and pierc'd them through with spits ; 

When roasted, set he them before the chie^ 

Hot on the spits, and sprinkled white meal on ; 

la ' ivy-carv-d cup mix'd he purple We, 

Then sat down facing, and spoke cheerily ; 80 

^^ Eat now, my guest, what here the servants eat, 
The porker's flesh ; those chiefs eat fatten'd hogs ; 
Vengeance divine or pity heeding not ; 
The gods love not unjust and wicked deeds ; 
But honour justice fair and upright works. 85 

Those are of all most hostile who invade 
Another's land, where Jove may give- them spoil ; 



3 c 



Kissubnon ' a cup carved out of ivy wood, or * a cup generally.* 
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And (tbeir ships filling) sail back to their homes ; 

E'en on such men strong fear of vengeance falls ; 

But these know something, and have heard some voice, 90 

Regarding his sad death ; since they wish not 

To woo in honour ; nor go home ; but calm, 

Unstinting, they with greed devour his wealth : 

As many nights and days as come from Jove, 

One nor two victims slaughter they alone, 95 

And wine past measure, drawing forth, consume : 

Live stock he had abundant ; unto none 

Of chiefs was there so much ; nor oil main land ; 

Nor on this isle, no twenty men conjoined, 

Possess estate so large ; I will detail : 100 

Twelve herds on the mainland, twelve flocks of sheep, 

Twelve droves of swine ; as many folds of goats, 

Hir'd shepherds and his own men tend and feed : 

Here too large folds of goats, eleven in all. 

Graze at this isle's far end : watch'd by good men, 105 

Each one of these a goat brings every day. 

From out the fatlings, that which seems the best : 

Myself keep watch and tend upon these swine. 

And of the hogs select and send the best.'* 

The chief kept eating flesh and drinking wine, 110 

With greed, while planning ills against those men. 

When he had din'd, and had refresh'd his mind, 

Eumseus gave his own cup to him fill'd 

Brimful of wine ; he took it, and was glad. 

And to the swineherd spake these swift- wing'd words : 115 

" Who purchased thee, dear friend, with his own wealth, 
And is so rich and strong, as thou dost tell 1 
Thou say'st he dies for Agamemnon's fame ? 
Tell ! I may chance to know him, being such. 
For Jove knows well, and others of the gods, 120 

Whether I've seen him, for I've wander'd much." 
c2 
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The swineherd then made answer unto him ; 

'^ Old man ! no wanderer coming could persuade 
His wife and son, relating news of him ; 
For wanting caution these way-faring men 125 

Deceive with lying lips, nor court the truth : 
For when one roaming cometh to this isle. 
He tells lies to my mistress, drawing near, 
She gives him cheer, and asks each thing of him ; 
To her in grief the eyelids shed salt tears^ 1 30 

As wont with women, husbands lost far off ; 
Thou too, old man, would'st quickly forge a tale ; 
(Would any give cloak, coat, and vests to thee :) 
Now dogs and birds are going to tear the flesh 
Off from the bones, deserted by his soul ; 135 

Or fish have in the sea devoured him, and 
His bones lie on the shore defil'd by sand ; 
So hath he perish'd ; griefs spring thence to all 
His friends henceforth ; me most ; for I shan't find 
Another chief so kind, where'er I go ! 140 

Not ev^n if I go unto my sire's 
And mother's house, where I was nourish'd up. 
Nor these so grieve I for, though wishing much 
To look upon them, in my native land ; 

As for Ulysses, absent long, desire 145 

Posses>ses me ! to name him stranger, I 
Though he's not present, feel great reverence. 
For very much he lov'd and car'd for me I 
I call him reverend, tho' he be far off !" 
Ulysses then replied to him again ; 150 

" My friend, since thou deniest and dost say 
He '11 ne'er come back, and art distrustful still ; 
But I'U not rashly speak, without an oath, 
That lost Ulysses will return ; let me 
Receive reward straight, when he shall come back ! 155 
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(Then let liim put cloak^ coat, and vests on me !^) 

Though much in want, I'll take them not before ; 

That man'B my foe, eVn unto Hades' gates, 

Who, yielding to his poverty, speaks lies ! 

First witness Jove ! this hospitable board ! 160 

Ulysses' hearth too, unto which I come ! 

All this will come to pass, which I relate ! 

This very year, Ulysses will come back, 

This month departing, and next coming in. 

He will return and vengeance take on those 165 

Who his chaste wife insult, and noble son f ' 

Eumasus thou didst answer thus to him : 

^' I'll not reward this glad news, aged man ; 
Nor will Ulysses come ; now drink in quiet ! 
On other themes we'll talk now ; nor do thou 170 

Kecall this tale to memory, for my heart 
Much giieves, when one reminds me of my chief: 
Let thine oath stand ; and let Ulysses come. 
We much desire him, both Penelope, 

Telemachus, Laertes, and myself: 175 

And ever now I much bewail that son, 
Ulysses did beget, Telemachus ; 
Whom when the gods had nourish'd as a plant, 
And I had thought that he would not grow up 
Below his sire, in stature and in mind ; 180 

But some god now hath hurt his placid mind. 
Or one of men ; for he hath gone to seek 
News of his sire, to Pylos the divine. 
And haughty suitors lie in wait for him 
Ketuming, that his race may die and make 185 

Archesius' name be lost to Ithaca : 
We leave untold, if he will captur'd be, • 
Or shall escape, Jove giving help to him; 
Belate old man, thine own griefs unto me ; 
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And truly tell, that I may know it well, 190 

Who 1 whence art thoul thy city and thy sire? 

What ship brought thee ? how did the mariners 

Bring thee to Ithaca ? and who are they ) 

I think not that thou comest here on foot I " 

Ulysses then in answer said to him ; 195 

" Most truly will I tell these things to thee^ 
Should there remain now victuals for the time, 
And wine abundant in the tent to us, 
To feast in quiet, while others followed work, 
With ease I even for a full year's space, 200 

Might keep on telling of my griefs to thee, 
Whatever by the will of gods IVe borne : 
My race I boast from those who dwelt in Crete, 
A rich man's son ; but many other sons 
Were nourished up by him in his wide house, 205 

Of true wife bom ; my mother was one bought, 
A concubine ; but as his lawful sons 
My sire, the * son of Hylax honor'd me : 
To whom paid Cretans homage as to gods, 
Both for his riches and his glorious sons ; 210 

But yet the fates who wait on death him led 

To Pluto's house : his noble minded sons 

•» 

His wealth divided, casting lots for it ; 

A scanty share and house to me they gave ; 

I then brought home a wife from wealthy men, 215 

By virtue won : I no mean fellow was, 

Kor run away from war : but all I've lost : 

Thou looking on me will discern, I think, 

A man much worn, so many griefe oppress : 

Pallas and Mars great courage gave to me, 220 

And prowess : when I for an ambush pick'd 



Castor. 
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The bravest men, griefs planting for our foes, 

My generous soul ne*er pictured death to me. 

But rushing on far first, I slew with spear, 

Whoe'er of foes might peld in speed to me : 225 

Such was I then in war : work lik'd I not, 

Nor housekeeping, which nurtures splendid sons ; 

But well mann'd ships with oars I ever lov*d, 

And wars, barb'd arrows, and bright javelins ; 

Sad things, so horrible to most of men ; 230 

Those things lov'd I ; which Jove put in my mind, \ 

For diverse minds rejoice in diverse works. 

Before the Greeks embark'd indeed for Troy, 

For nine years I commanded men and ships, 

'Crainst foreigners, and had abundant wealth ; 235 

I pick*d the best ; and much too afterwards, 

Did gain by lot ; my house did soon increase, 

I from the Cretans power and reverence won ; 

But when that hateful voyage Jove decreed. 

Which loosen*d quite the knees of many men, 2i0 

They forced renown'd Idomeneus and me 

To lead those ships to Troy ; no art availed 

To have refus'd ; ill fame ^ from thence had sprung : 

For nine years we, the sons of Greece, wag'd war ; 

The tenth, home went we, Priam's city burnt, 245 

On board our ships ; but Jove dispersed us then : 

For me unhappy woes he then devia'd ; 

For one month only, joyously I staid 

With children, wife, and wealth : but afterwards. 

My spirit urg'd me tow'rds ^gyptus' land, 250 

With comrades brave, the vessels well equipped : 

Nine ships I mann'd, and gather'd sailors soon : 

For six days' space my comrades now with me 

^ To any one refusing to jom the expedition. 
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Had feasted ; for I many victims slew, 

To sacrifice ; and make repast for them : 255 

On seventh going aboard from spacious Crete, 

"We set sail with a north wind blowing strong, 

Hiding with ease, as on a river stream ; 

Nor was one ship then damag'd, but all safe : 

We sat down ; winds and pilots govein'd them : 260 

The fifth day reached we -^gypt, rich in streams. 

And in the river moor*d my equal ships : 

My well pick'd sailoi*8 I encoumg'd then. 

Both to remain there and defend the ships ; 

Exhorting spies to mount up the watch towers : 265 

These insolent, pursuing their rude wills, 

The fruitful lands of those Egyptian men 

Laid waste, and wives and tender babes bore off; 

And slew the men, whose cries the city reach'd : 

The townsmen, hearing shouts at rising dawn, 270 

Then come ; the plain was fill'd with horse and foot, 

And glare of brass : but * thunder-loving ' Jove, 

Sent flight amidst them ; not one of them dar'd 

To stand oppos'd ; griefs met them everywhere. 

There many slew they with the {>ointed brass, 275 

And others captives led, to toil as slaves ; 

But Jove himself this thought within my mind 

Did put ; (O had I died and reached my fate 

In -^gypt there ; for troubles still pursue !) 

From off my head my helmet took I swift ; 280 

Laid down my shield ; my lance threw from my hand; 

1 ran to meet the horses of the king. 

Clasping, I kiss'd his knees ; he pitied me ; 

And took me weeping in his chariot home ; 

Numbers pursued me with their ashen spears, 285 

Eager to slay me — (they were much enrag'd ;) 

He sav'd me from them, fearing now Jove's wrath, 
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The god of strangers, who hates wicked deeds ; 

Sev'n years we staid there, and abundant wealth 

Amidst them gathered ; for all gave to ns : 290 

But when the eighth revolving year arrived, 

A deep old soldier, a Fhsenician man, 

Did come there then, well vers'd in lying frauds ; 

Who many evils had done unto men ; 

He by his arts persuading, led me to 295 

Phsenicia, where his house lay and estate : 

Therein I staid one whole year's space with him. 

But when the days and months accomplish*d were, 

One year revolving, and the hours had come, 

Embark'd he me in ship for Libya, 300 

Pretending, I should carry merchandize, 

But 'twas to sell me for a costly price. 

I went with him, constrained, suspecting much. 

The ship before a strong north wind ran on. 

Mid sea, above Crete ; then Jove counselled death : 305 

When we had Crete left, and none other land 

Appeared to us, but only clouds and sea, 

A dark blue cloud great Jove then caus'd to stand 

Above the ship ; darkening the sea beneath : 

The ship was warp'd, struck by the bolt of Jove ; 310 

And fill'd with sulphur ; all the men fell out : 

These like sea- choughs about the black ship then 

Were borne on waves ; but Jove denied return : 

Yet saving me, he plac'd within my hands. 

Though suffering many griefs, the lofby mast, 315 

Of dark prow'd ship, that still I might shun fate : 

This clinging unto, winds adverse bore me 

Nine days along ; in black night on the tenth 

A vast wave brought me near * Thesprotia's land ; 

^ A district on the coast of Epirus. 
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King Fheidon kindly entertained me here, 320 

Quite free of cost ; his own son taking me 

Unto his house, o'er come by toil and cold ; 

His hand supporting me, till home he reached ; 

And then he threw a coat and vest o'er me. 

I there heard of Ulysses ; for he told 325 

That he received him kindly going home ; 

He show'd to me the wealth Ulysses brought ; 

Both brass, and gold, and iron wrought with skill ; 

Ten generations of his race he now 

Had means to feed ; so much wealth lay within. 330 

He said he was unto ^ Dodona gone 

To hear from out the oak, great Jove's response. 

What way he might reach unto Ithaca, 

Boldly or covertly ; being absent long. 

An oath he swore there too, wine pouring out, 335 

A ship should be haul'd down, a crew prepared, 

To take him back to his dear native land. 

He sent off me before ; a ship of theirs 

Was sailing to fertile « Dulichium : 

The king Acastus then he sent me to 340 

With care ; but wicked schemes pleas'd more their minds ; 

That I might still endure calamity. 

When the swift ship had distanced much the land, 

They plann'd for me the day of slavery : 

They round me cast a vile cloak and a vest, 345 

Threadbare and torn, which you now look upon ; 



' Dodona was the seat of the most ancient oracle of ancient Greece ; and 
sacred to Jupiter : according to the traditions of the priestesses of the 
temple, it was founded by a <M>Ye ; which perching on the branch of an oak, 
recommended in a human voice, that a temple should be raised to Jupiter 
in tiiat place ; the situation of the oracle was m an extensive forest, the oaks 
of which are said to have been endowed with the gift of prophesy : the oracles 
were delivered by three priestesses : it continued till the time of Augustus. 

^ An island of the Ionian sea. 
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They reached at night the fields of Ithaca, 

And there they bound me in the well mann'd ship. 

With cords most tight ; thej disembarking then. 

Their supper ate most eager on the shore : 350 

The gods for me unloosened then my bands. 

With ease : I having folded then my cloak, 

About my head, and dropping by the keel. 

My breast applied unto the sea ; and then 

I swimming row'd feist on with both my hands, 355 

And very soon was out of reach of them : 

The shore ascending, where there was a brake 

Of verdant wood, I threw me down : those men 

Went forth in search, deep groaning j but it seem'd 

Not good to seek yet further, and they went 360 

On board their hollow ships again, but me 

The gods themselves concealed most easily, 

And to the stalls conducting brought me near 

Of prudent men ; being &ted still to liva" 

Eumeeus said in answer unto him ; 365 

*^ O hapless stranger, thou hast mov'd me much ; 
Relating all, where wandering ; what endured ; 
But those words are not fitting, nor persuade, 
Told of Ulysses, why needst thou, being such. 
Thus rashly to deceive : myself know well 370 

Of his return ; that he was hated much 
By all the gods, but they subdufd him not 
Midst Trojans', nor in his Mends' hands, when he 
Had finished war : then all the Greeks had rais'd 
To him a tomb, and for his son achieved 375 

Great glory, even unto after times. 
But Harpyes him in-glorious have borne off; 
I wait beside my swine here, to the town 
Not going, unless the chaste Penelope 
Bids me by chance, when news come from a place. 380 
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But those men there, ask, hear of every thing, 

Both those much grieVd for their long absent chief, 

And those who glory, eating of his store : 

But unto me not pleasing is't to ask, 

Since that u^tolian with his tale cajol'd, 3S5 

Who haying slain a man and wandering far. 

Came to my house, and I embraced him. 

In Crete he said he had seen him, beside 

Idomeneus, repairing of his ships. 

Which storms had shattered very much for him. 390 

He said in summer or in autumn he 

Would come with his companions, treasure fraught : 

But thou, old man, since Heay'n hath led thee here, 

Amuse me not with lies, nor flatter me : 

For m not love or reverence thee for them, 395 

But fearing Jove, thy ** friend, 111 pity thee." 

Ulysses then in answer said to him ; 

" Some mind within thy breast is void of faith, 
Since by mine oath IVe not persuaded thee ; 
But come, we'll now a solemA compact make, 400 

The gods thereto shall witness for us both : 
If to his house thy chief shall back return. 
Then send me, putting on me cloak and vest. 
Unto Dulichium, as 'tis my desire. 

But should he not return as I foretell, 405 

Then by your seryants cast me from a rock, 
To other beggars warning not to lie !" 
The swineherd answering, thus replied to liim ; 

" Eame and report, O stranger, thus would be 
To me with men both now and times to come, ^ 410 

Who having brought thee here and giv'n thee gifts 
Should slay thee then, and take away thy life ! 

^ As a stranger ; of whom Jove was the protector. 
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To Jove should I in earnest pray indeed ! 

But now 'tis supper time ; my swineherds soon 

Will enter in, the supper to prepare !*' 415 

These' thus to one another did converse ; 

The swine meantime, and swineherds, near approached ; 

The swine they shut in sties to go to rest, 

Uproarious grunting rose among the hogs ; 

Then to his herdsmen did the swineherd call ; 420 

" Drive in the best now, that I slaughter it 
For this my guest from far ; we'll now regale ; 
Who've long been troubled, sufTring for these swine. 
While others eat the products of our toil." 
He cleav'd the wood then with the stubborn brass ; 425 

A fat hog, five years old, the men drove in ; 
Then on the hearth they^made him stand, nor did 
The swineherd now forget th' immortal gods ; 
As first of ofiferings cast he bristles on 

The fire, pluck'd from off that white tooth'd hog's head ; 430 
And all the gods then supplicates to grant 
That wise Ulysses might retutn back home : 
An oak stake cleav'd it, for that purpose left ; 
And life departed ; then they cut its throat. 
And singed, and jointed : fchen the swineherd put 435 

The raw flesh on the altar, from the limbs 
With coat of fat ; he cast them on the fire. 
And sprinkled them with barley meal, the rest 
He cut up in small pieces, spitting them : 
Koasting with skill, he took them from the fire. 440 

He set all on the tables ; then uprose 
The swineherd to divide, being just in mind : 
The whole divides he into seven shares, 
One for the Nymphs ; for Hermes, Maia's son, 
With prayer he plac'd one ; for each man then one : 445 

With chine entire, he honored his brave chief, 
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Of white-tootli'd hog ; and made his mind rejoice : 
Then aage Ufyaaes thus did tipeak to him : 

^ Maj'st thou, Emnaetiay be so lo^d by JoTe, 
As now bj me, beii^ such, for these good things T 450 

And thou Enmsos said'st in answer then ; 

^ Eat, best of guests, in these good things delight^ 
Now set before thee ; some things gives the god ; 
Some he withholds^ as seems best to the will 
Within his mind ; for he can do all things !" 455 

Then offered he the first firoits to the gods ; 
And pouring wine ont^ plac'd it in the hands 
Of brave Ulysses, who sat hj his share : 
The bread Messanlins hands, some kneaded in 
The swineherd's house, in absence of his chief; 460 

Not from his queen's or old Laertes* stores, 
He firom the Taphians purchas'd it himself : 
Unto the dress'd meats these put then their hands, 
And when of meat and drink the j had enough, 
Messaulius mov'd the bread : they to their beds 465 

Then hastened, having satisfied themselves. 
Then came a dark night with no moon, and Jove 
Eain'd through the night ; a watery west wind blew : 
Ulysses then, to try the swineherd, spoke ; 
His coat, if doffing, he would lend it him, 470 

Or urge some comrade, caring so for him : 

** Hear me, Eumseus, and your herdsmen now. 
What words I speak, vain boasting, warm'd by wine, 
Which oft have stirr'd a wise man up to sing, 
And in soft laughter and the dance t' indulge, 475 

And oft sent forth a word, best left unsaid ; 
But since IVe silence broken, it shall out ! 
O were I now so young, my strength so firm, 
As when we led an ambush by Troy's walls ; 
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There both Ulysses and ^° AtrSides led, 480 

And I was third ; for thej commanded me : 

When we the city reached and lofty wall, 

We round it then on osiers thickly strew*d. 

Amongst the reeds, in marshy place supine, 

Lay under arms : a stormy night came on, 485 

A north wind rising up /anTfe^ezingha.;!: 

Then was there snow like hard frost over us ; 

Most bitter cold, and ice was frozen round 

Our shields, and all the others who were there 

Had woollen cloaks and vests ; and slept in quiet 490 

Covering their shoulders with their shields : but I 

Departing with the rest had left my cloak 

Imprudent ; heedless I should feel the cold, 

And foUow'd with my shield and belt alone : 

But in that night*s third portion, when the stars 495 

Were on the wane, I to Ulysses spoke, 

Being nigh, and with my elbow jogging him 

He promptly listened when I spoke these words ; 

" * Ulysses vers*d in wiles, Ladrtes' son, 

I shan't long linger with the living, for 500 

The cold subdues me ; IVe no cloak ; th6 god 

Deceived me to come here with vest alone ? 

So spake I ; and this thought Ulysses then ; 

(That chief for thought and war was such a one !) 

And spoke in imder tones these words to me ; 510 

' Be quiet ! lest thou heard be by the Greeks !' 

With head on elbow rested, then he said, 

* Hear me, O friends ! a dream divine to me 

Came in my sleep ; for we had very far 

Come from the ships, but one must go to ask 515 

Of Agamemnon, shepherd of our host, 
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Menelaus. 
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If he more wished to summons from the ships.' 

So spake he ; and then Thoas did up rise 

Most readily, and doflfd his purple robe, 

And ran down to the ships; I then lay down 520 

Thereon right gladly ; till the mom appeared : 

Would I were now so young, my sti:ength so firm, 

Some one would give me then a cloak, 

From friendship, and to cover one so good ; 

But now so rudely clad, they me despise V* 525 

Eum»us, thou in answer saidst to him : 

" Thy tale, just told, is very good old man ; 
Nor hast thou spoken any useles3 word ; 
Therefore a cloak shan't thou want, or aught else, 
Which it a wretched beggar suits to have ; 530 

EVn now ; but in the morn shalt thou shake out 
Thy tatter'd dress ; for many changes here 
Of cloaks and tunics are there not to put 
On us, but one alone to every man. 

But when Ulysses* dear son shall return, 535 

Himself will give a cloak and vest to thee. 
And send thee where thy heart inclineth thee." 
He then uprose and plac'd nigh to the fire, 
A couch ; and thereon sheeps and goat skins cast ; 
Ulysses there laid down ; he threw a cloak 540 

Both thick and long o'er him, which for a change 
Lay by him in the house, for putting on 
When any heavy tempest should arise. 
Thus slept the chief, and near unto his couch 
Lay down and slept some young men, but unto 545 

The swineherd 'twas not pleasing, so far off 
Prom where his swine lay to set up his bed. 
He went out having arm'd ; Ulysses then 
Was glad he car'd so much for his live stock. 
He being away ; his sharp sword first he cast , 550 
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Around his brawny shoulders ; then put on 

A cloak to guard the winds off, very thick. 

And took the skin of well fed goat with him, 

A large one ; with sharp pointed javelin 

To keep off dogs and men ; he went to lie 555 

Down where his white-tooth'd swine slept, underneath 

A hollow rock, secure from cold north winds. 
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Arrival of Telemaohus to EumsBus. 

To spacious Lacedsemon Pallas went, 

T' advise in private of return, and stir 

The son of great Ulysses to depart : 

She found Telemaohus and Nestor's son 

In their host's vestibule, laid down to sleep : 5 

The son of Nestor bound in sleep's soft bands, 

But not Telemaohus : still in his mind 

Sad cares for his lost sire caus'd sleepless nights : 

Minerva then addressed him standing near : 

" Not well, Telemaohus, thou wandr'st far, 10 

Thj riches left, and men within thy house. 
So insolent ; who swallow up the whole 
Sharing thy wealth, while journey vain thou mak'st ; 
But rouse brave Menelaus to send back 

Thee soon ; to find thy mother safe at home ; 15 

JFor both her sire and brothers urge her now. 
To wed Eurymachus ; who rivals all 
In presents ; and augments his bridal gifts ; 
Make haste lest of its wealth thy home be stript, 
Thou knoVst the mind within a woman's breast, 20 

Her will t' enrich, the man she hath espous'd ; 
Of her first offspring and first wedded lord 
She thinks no more, nor asks if he is dead : 
But thou arriving, put trust in that one 
Of thy domestics, whom thou think'st the best, 25 

Until the gods a good wife give to thee : 
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And this thing ponder also in thy mind, 

Some suitors constant ambush laj for thee, 

Within the straits of Ithaca and Same ; 

Thinking to slay thee ere thou reach thy home : 30 

But one I think shall earth hide ere this be, 

(One of those suitors feasting in thy house :) 

But steer thy ship afar off from those isles ; 

Sail with the night ; a prosperous gale for thee 

A god immortal guarding thee will send : 35 

But having reach'd the first Ithacan shore, 

Thy ship and sailors tow'rd the city send ; 

But go thyself unto the swineherd firsts 

Who keeps thy swine ; he*s friendly unto thee : 

Pass thou the night there : then ask him to bear 40 

The news unto Penelope, chaste queen, 

That thou art safe, from Pylos just arrived." 

This spoken to Olympus she was gone. 

Telemachus rous'd Nestor's son from sleep, 

(Moving him with his heel, and speaking thus ;) 45 

" Rise ! yoke your steeds Peisistratus, forthwith ! 
And back them to our chariot that we drive." 
Peisistratus then spoke to him in turn ; 

" By no means we though eager to return 
Can drive midst pitchy night, and mom is near : 50 

Wait till the warlike Menelaus bring 
The gifts and place them in the chariot ; 
And speaking kindly shall send us away : 
Truly a guest remembers all his days 

One hospitable unto him and kind." 55. 

The golden throned Aurora came forthwith ; 
And Menelaus came near unto them. 
From off his couch where he by Helen lay : 
And when Ulysses' son beheld him near, 
Then round his body did he put a vest, 60 

d2 
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. And o*er his shoulders threw an ample robe : 
(Even Telemachus, Ulysses' son) 
And went out and spake to him standing near ; • 

" * Jove nurtured' Menelaus, chief of men, 
Oh ! send me back unto my native land 65 

For truly doth my mind desire return : " 
Brave Menelaus answer made to him, 

" Nob for long while will I detain thee here 
Who wish to go ; and should be angry with 
An host who could immodfBjrately love 70 

Or such wise hate ; 'tis better to be just : 
'Tis bad alike to hurry off a guest, 
Loath to depart; as keep one willing it : 
(Good cheer is meet ; and letting go at will :") 
But wait till I bring out the gifts to thee, 75 

And thou see them ; while I the women tell. 
From out of plenty breakfast to prepare ; 
'Tis both a glory and a useful thing, 
First breakfasting, to travel o'er far lands ; 
Would'st thou tow'rds Hellas, and midst Argos turn, 80 

I'll yoke my steeds and journey on with thee ; 
To towns of men : none emptily away 
Will send us, but one thing give us at least ; 
A tripod or a cauldron of fine brass, 

Or else two mules, or fine wrought cup of gold." 85 

Telemachus replied to him in turn : 

"Atreides ! nurs'd by Jove, and chief of men ! 
I wish to seek mine own ; for coming here 
I left behind no guardian o'er my wealth ; 
Lest looking for my sire, myself be lost, 90 

Or some rich stuffs be from the palace stol'n." 
When Menelaus had these words now heard, 
He his fair wife and his domestics bade 
To spread the breakfast from th' abundance there ; 
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Then Etioneus i came near unto him, 95 

Uprising, since he dwelt not far from him ; 

Him Menelaus bade to light, the fire. 

And roast the flesh ; he hearing him obey'd : 

Himself to his well perfumed chamber went, 

With Megapenthes and fair Helen too : 100 

When they the place reached of his household stuffs, 

A double cup from thence Atreides took. 

And bade his son to bring a goblet too, 

Of silver : Helen stood beside her chests. 

Where robes of various hues herself had worked: 105 

She, most divine of women, lifted one 

Large and most beautiful of diverse hues. 

And bright like to a star ; 'twas undermost : 

They then went forward through the house and reach'd 

Telemachus ; then spake to him the chief; 110 

" So may Jove, Juno's lord, work out for thee 
Ketum ; which thou desir^st much in thy mind : 
But of those gifts which in my house are stor*d, 
I'll give thee one, most beautiful and rich, 
A goblet wrought with art ; it wholly is 115 

Of silver, with lips wash'd o'er with pure gold ; 
'Tis Vulcan's work ; and giv'n by Phsedimus, 
Of Sidon king ; when his roof shelter'd me, 
Returning home ; I wish to give it thee. 

The chief thus speaking plac'd within his hand 120 

The double cup ; and Megapenthes then 
Before him set the splendid goblet down 
Of silver wrought ; and Helen stood by him 
Holding the robe within her hands, and said, 

"I too, beloved child, present this gift, 125 

The work of Helen's hands, to give the wife 

^ Son of Boethius. 
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Whom thou dost wed : but meanwhile let it lay 

With thy dear mother ; may'st thou go unto 

Thy well built house rejoicing much in me ! " 

He gladly took the present in his hand ; 130 

Peisistratus in wicker basket plac'd 

All these, admiring them much in his mmd. 

Then Menelaus led them all within ; 

And they on splendid couches then sat down ; 

A servant water bare in golden ewer, 135 

And into silver basin pour'd it forth. 

For them to wash ; and polished tables set ; 

Before them next the housekeeper plac'd bread. 

With many viands from her present store : 

Boetheus' son distributed the meat ; 140 

And Menelaus' son pour'd out the wine : 

They put their hands then to the meats set forth ; 

When they were satisfied with meats and drink, 

EVn then Telemachus and Nestor's son 

Both yoke their steeds and moimt their chariots, 145 

And drive out from the vestibule and porch : 

The yellow-hair'd Atreides went to them 

Holding sweet flavor'd wine within his hand, 

In golden cup to pour forth ere they went ; 

And stood before their horses, pledging them. 150 

" Farewell, O youths ! to Nestor bid the same ! 
A chief of men, a father like to me, 
When we the Greeks fierce warfare wag'd at Troy !'' 
Telemachus made answer unto him : 

" Faithfully to him, O chief, as thou bid'st, 165 

This will we tell ; and O ! that I thus too 
Returning home may to Ulysses speak ; 
As having every kindness shown by you ; 
I now depart, and take rich gifts with me.'' 
While speaking there flew o'er him from the right, 160 
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An eagle bearing off a large white goose, 

A tame one from the pen; there shouting came 

Both men and women ; that bird drawing near 

Kush'd from the right in front : they seeing it 

Were glad ; and all their spirits were much rais'd : 165 

Peisistratus b^an discourse to them : 

'^ Consider, Menelaus, chief of men, 
K this sign comes to us or to thyself" 
Thus spake he : Menelaus pondered then, 
How to give answer, having seen it first : 170 

But Helen spake anticipating him ; 

" Hear ! while I prophecy what to my mind 
The gods suggest ; and what I think will be ! 
Als this bird carried off a goose, home bred, 
From mountain flying, where its offspring are ; 175 

So brave Ulysses wandering far, with toil, 
Shall come back home and take revenge ; aye now 
May be at home, the suitors punishing." 
Telemachus made answer unto her : 

" May Jove, the thunderer, make this come to pass ; 180 
Then as to goddess, I'll make vows to thee 1" 
He spake; and touch'd the horses with the whip; 
These galloped through the city to the plain ; 
And all day shook the yoke^ on both sides held. 
The sun now set, o'er shadow'd were the roads ; 185 

They Pherse reach'd, and Diocles's house. 
Son to Orsilochus, Alpheils' son ; 
And slept that night there ; good cheer gave he them. 
But when Aurora, child of dawn, appeared. 
They yoke their steeds, and mount their chariots ; 190 

And drive them from the vestibule and porch : 
Peisistratus them whipp'd ; they willing flew : 
Ajid swiflj to Pylos' lofty city came : 
Telemachus then spoke to Nestor's son : 
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" O Nestor's son, what way wilt than perform 195 

What I have ask*d 1 we are 'each others guests, 

From our sire's friendship ; and of equal age ; 

This journey will unite us yet still more : 

Then drive not past, hut leave me at the ship ; 

Lest the old king detain me 'gainst my will, 200 

From wish to feast me ; I must needs use speed." 

Then Kestor's son consulted in his mind. 

How he his promise rightly might perform ; 

And this, to him reflecting, seem'd the best ; 

He tum'd his horses to the shore and ship, 205 

And to the stem drew down the splendid gifts. 

The vests and gold which Menelaus gave ; 

And spoke these words encouraging to him ; 

" Embark thou and thy comrades with all speed. 
Ere I reach home and tell my sire the news ; 210 

For this thing well know I within my mind. 
That he's too warm in heart to let thee go. 
But will t' invite thee come down here himself, 
Nor would go back without thee, being wroth." 
Thus speaking drove he back his bright man'd steeds, 215 

To Pylos' city, quickly reaching home. 
Telemachus then cheer'd his comrades up ; 

" The ship's equipments set in order now. 
And let's embark, our voyage to perform !" 
Thus spake he ; and these hearken'd and obey'd ; 220 

Soon they embark'd, and on the benches sat ; 
He pray'd, and to Minerva sacrific'd ; 
By stem of ship ; a man came near to him 
A gifted seer, who having slain a man 

From Argos fled ; sprung of Melanpus race, 225 

Who once in Pylos, nurse of flocks, had dwelt ; 
A rich man dwelling there in spacious house. 
But went abroad, flying his native land 
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And Neleus, most renown'd of living men : 

Who one whole year from him much of his wealth 230 

By force kept ; he in a Phylacian^s house 

Was bound by stubborn chains, and bitter griefs 

For Neleus' daughter, and the grievous fault 

Which dread Erynnys put into the mind. 

But he escaped fate, and his oxen drove 235 

From Phylace to Pylos : the foul deed 

Revenged on Neleus ; and the woman led 

Home for his brother ; but he came himself 

To Argos : there 'twas fated now to him 

To dwell, and reign o'er many Argive men : 240 

Founding a noble house, he married there, 

And Mantius and AntiphS-tis begot : 

The latter OricleUs did beget ; 

And Oricletis^ Amphiaraus, 

Whom Jove lov'd in his heart, and Phaebus too, 245 

With perfect love : nor reach'd he to old age. 

But died in Thebes for sake of woman's gifts. 

He left Alcmseon and Amphilochus, 

Mantius had for sons, Polyphldes 

And Clitus, whom Aurora carried off 250 

For his great beauty's sake, to be with gods : 

Phsebus a seer did Polypheides make 

Far best of men, Amphiaraus dead ; 

He migrated to Hyperesia, 

Wroth with his sire ; and there he prophesied ; 255 

And this man's son, call'd Theoclym^tius, 

Stood near Telemachus, observing him. 

To pour libations, praying by the ship : 

And spake these swift-wing'd words addressing him : 

" Since I thee find friend sacrificing here, 260 

I ask thee by that offering and its god. 
And by thy sailors and thine own dear head, 
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Speak truth to me, inquiring, nor conceal ; 
Who 1 whence art thou 1 thy city, and thy sire Y* 
Telemachus made answer unto him ; 265 

** I will, O stranger, tell the truth to thee ; 
Of Ithaca ! my sire Ulysses is ! 
If once he liv*d ; but now hath sadly died : 
Therefore I took my comrades and my ship, 
And tidings sought of my long absent sira'' 270 

Then Theoclymenus replied to him ; 

« IVe left my country, having slain a man 
Of mine own tribe, and who hath many friends ; 
In fertile Argos, potent with the Greeks : 
Death and dark fate by these men's hands to shun, 275 

I fly ; to wander midst men is my doom ; 
Take me on board : a fugitive implores, 
Lest I be slain by men pursuing me." 
Telemachus made answer unto him ; 

" I won't refuse thee willing to embark, 280 

But follow me and you shall share with us !" 
This said, he took his brazen spear £rom him, 
And laid it on the curved vessel's deck, 
E[imself embark'd too in jGeist-sailing ship ; 
He sat down in the stem, and near to him 285 

Plac'd Theoclymenus ; set free the ropes. 
And cheering his companions, ordered them 
To fix the tackling ; promptly they obey'd : 
Within its hollow base the fir tree mast 

They raising fix'd, and by its forestays bound, 290 

And drew the sails tight with well twisted thongs : 
Minerva sent a prosperous gale to them, 
Right strongly breathing it, that so with speed 
The ship might cross the salt waves of the sea. 
(They pass'd by Clunos and by Chalcis' streams ;) 295 

The sun had set ; the ways were shadow'd o'er ; 



TELEMACHUS'S VOYAGE HOME. ^3 

The ship drew near to Pheas, urg'd by gales ; 

And near to Elis, where th' Epseans reign : 

From thence he urg'd it past the * Dangerous Isles ;' 

Escape or capture, much in doubt upon. 300 

Ulysses and the swineherd in the tent, 

Now eat their supper and the rest with them : 

When they were satisfied with meat and drink, 

Ulysses tried the swineherd by discourse ; 

If he would keep and treat him kindly still, 305 

Within his stalls, or send him to the town ; 

" Hear me, Eumseus, and the rest of you I 
I wish to go into the town at mom^ 
To beg there ; not to harass you and yours ; 
But send a good guide, well directing me, 310 

To lead me thither, but I shall through need 
Roam through the streets to beg a cup and crust : 
And going to Ulysses* palace, I 
Can tell my tidings to Penelope ; 

And with the suitors too can mingle there 315 

If they, well fed, a dinner may give me ; 
I can well serve them in whatever they wish, 
For now attend to what I tell to thee ; 
By the god Hermes' good will, who to works 
Of mortal men both grace and glory gives ; 320 

In servile duties none could vie with me. 
To pile the fire up ; cleave the dry wood through ; ^ 

To cut off joints ; to roast ; to pour out wine ; 
All that inferiors for their betters do." 
EumaBus, greatly vex'd, replied to him ; 325 

<' Alas ! why stranger hast thou such a thought? 
Thou surely wiliest to be quite destroyed, 
K thou dost wish into that throng to go. 
Whose pride and violence reach e'en to the heaVns. 
Those waiting on them are not such as thou, 330 
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But young men clad in gayest cloaks and vests, 

With handsome faces and with shining heads, 

Who serve these chiefs : their polish'd tables too 

Groan underneath the bread, and flesh, and wine ; 

But tarry here ; thy presence troubles none, 335 

Neither myself, nor swineherds here with me : 

But when Ulysses' son belov'd returns, 

He will a tunic put and cloak on thee, 

And send thee whither 'tis thy wish to go." 

Divine Ulysses answer d then to him ; 340 

" May'st thou, Eumseus, be as dear to Jove 
As unto me ; objecting that I beg ! 
To man is nought worse than a vagrant life. 
For men (whose lot is beggary and want,) 
Have grievous cares for hungry stomachs' sake ; 345 

But since thou bid'st me to wait here for him. 
Come tell me of Ulysses' mother now. 
And ol his sire, who verg'd upon old age 
When he departed, whether still they live. 
Or if they are gone down to Hades* house !" 350 

The swineherd then replied to him again ; 

" Most truly will I tell it unto thee ; 
Laertes lives still, ever praying Jove, 
That life may from his limbs consume away ; 
For he much grieveth for his absent son, 355 

And for his downed wife who much grieves him 
That she is dead, his old age hastening on ; 
But she for grief died of her noble son, 
A sad death ; may they not die thus, whoe'er 
My kind friends are inhabiting this place ! 360 

While still she liv'd, although absorb'd in grief, 
So long 'twas dear to me to ask of her ; 
Because she nourish'd mo with long rob'd CtimSna, 
Her virtuous daughter ; youngest born to her : 
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With her was I brought up, and not much less 365 

She honored me ; but reaching puberty 

They into Same betrothed her taking gifts : 

But round me putting handsome garments, both 

A woollen cloak, vest, sandals for my feet, 

She sent me to. the fields, and lov'd me more : 370 

These things I want now, but to me myself 

The gods this work make in my hands to grow ; 

Of these I eat, and give to worthy guests ; 

But of my mistress 'tis not sweet to hear. 

Nor word nor deed ; since ill befalls the house ; 375 

Those haughty suitors, and the servants want 

To speak before her and ask everything. 

To eat and drink and carry something to 

The fields ; such things as please domestics' minds." 

Ulysses then in answer said to him ; 380 

" Good gods ! O swineherd ! very young, indeed, 
You wander'd from your parents very much ! 
But come tell truly unto me this thing. 
Whether the spacious city was laid waste, 
In which your father and chaste mother dwelt, 385 

Or if thee from beside the herds and sheep, 
Men hostile took thee to their ship and sold 
Unto this man, who gave full price for thee ?" 
The swineherd then repUed to him again ; 

" O stranger, since thou ask'st of me these things, 390 

Attend now silent, and enjoy thy wine. 
Sitting : these nights are long ; there's time for sleep. 
And time for hearing tales ; there is no need 
To go too soon to -bed ; much sleep does harm. 
But of these men, whom heart and mind now prompt, 395 
Let him departing sleep, and with the dawn 
First breakfasting, let him go with the swine : 
We two now drinking, feasting too within, 
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Will gladden one another's mournful griefs, 

Telling them ; for a man gives joy mid griefs, 400 

Who hath much suffered, wandering very far. 

And I will tell this tale youVe ask'd of me ; 

An isle call'd Syria thou by flame may'st know, 

Beyond Ortygia, where the tropics are ; 

Not wide 'tis in circumference, but good ; 405 

Fertile for cattle ; rich in com and wine ; 

And famine ne'er invades it, nor aught else 

Of those diseases which befall mankind : 

But when within their city men grow old, 

Apollo, with Diana, coming there 410 

Slay them, with gentle darts assailing them : 

Two cities are there : all's shar'd in two parts. 

And over both my fsither did bear rule, 

Ctesius, son of godlike Ormenus. 

Phsenicians come thereunto, seamen skill'd, 415 

Deep fellows, numerous drolleries who bring. 

My wealthy sire had a Phsenician slave, 

Tall was she, beautiful, and vers'd in arts ; 

While washing clothes some man first join'd with her 

In bed and love, which things beguile the heart, 420 

In soft weak women ; e'en those well dispos'd : 

This fellow ask'd her who and what she was ; 

She pointed to my father's house, and said ; 

^ From Sidon rich in brass, I boast to be, 

And daughter am of wealthy Arybas ; 425 

But Taphian pirates carried me away, 

While in the fields, and sold me, bringing me 

To this man's house, who gave a worthy price.' 

The man who knew her secretly replied ; 

' Dost thou not wish to go back witibi us home 9 430 

To see thy £a.ther and thy mother's house 9 

And them too ? still they live, reputed ricL' 
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The woman answer'd in these words to him ; 

« This might be, aailors, if you willing are 

To pledge an oath to lead me back safe home.' 435 

They all then swore as she commanded them ; 

When they had sworn and had confirmed their oath, 

The woman spake these words again to them ; 

' Keep silence now, lest any talk to me 

Of your companions, met upon the road 440 

Or at the springs ; one entering then the house 

Should tell my master oft and he in chains 

Should bind me, and destruction plan for you : 

But keep it close, and victual soon the ship. 

And when it with provisions shall be stor'd, 445 

Then let a message quickly come to me ; 

Gold will I bring, and what may come to hand, 

And freely would I give another freight. 

For I do nourish there a great man's child. 

Quite cunning now, who runs out doors with me : 450 

Him would I bring down ; he'll obtain for you 

A goodly price from foreign merchantmen.' 

Thus speaking she departed to the house: 

They through that year remaining still with us, 

Did purchase much provisions for the ship : 455 

And when 'twas loaded for them to return, 

They to the woman sent a messenger ; 

A cunning man came to my father's house, 

With amber necklace richly set in gold ; 

This my chaste mother and her servants too 460 

Did take into their hands and look upon; 

Off'ring a price 3 he quickly beckon'd her ; 

And having nodded went back to the ship ; 

Out of the house she led me by the hand. 

And found within the vestibule the cups, 465 

By guests us'd feasting in my father's hall ; 
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(Who to the public meeting then had gone :) 

She quickly hid three cups beneath her breast, 

And took them off ; I foolish went with her : 

The sun had set, the roads were shadowed o'er ; 470 

We quickly walking came unto the port ; 

Where then the ship of those Phaeacians was ; 

These sail'd embarking on that watery way, 

Us shipping likewise ; Jove sent prosperous gales ; 

For six days sail'd we during nights and days, 475 

But when Jove brought the seventh day to pass, 

Diana slew my nurse ; like tx) ^ sea gull. 

She splash'd, bilge water dropping down into ; 

They threw her overboard to be a prey 

To seals and fishes : I was left behind : 480 

Then both the wind and water brought them near 

To Ithaca : Laertes bought me there, 

And thus it was mine eyes beheld this land.'* 

Divine Ulysses then replied to him : 

<< Eumseus ! thou my feelings much hast stirr'd, 485 

Telling such things ; what griefs thou hast endur'd : 
But Jove plac'd good by side of ill to thee, 
Midst suff'rings brought into a kind man's house : 
Who gives to thee abundant meat and drink. 
And thou dost lead a good life ; whereas I 490 

Come hither, wandering first through many towns." 
So these to one another thus conversed : 
And not for long they afterwards did sleep, 
For soon bright thron'd Aurora came : meanwhile 
Telemachus unloosen'd sails at land, 495 

Took down the mast ; the ship tow'd into port : 

* *K€Xf^ this is interpreted by some * the sea-guU,' or *mew :' (larus), on 
account of its stupidity ; by others the coot, a water-hen, fftdica) and by 
others a diving-bird, the 'merganser,' or the smew (mergua)^ but the mergan- 
ser is supposed to be the Kaatoroa of the Greeks. 
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They then cast anchor ; bound the cables fast ; 

And disembark'd themselves upon the shore : 

And took their dinner, mingling purple wine : 

When they to hearts' content had ate and drunk, 500 

Telemachus began discourse to them ; 

" Unto the town now onward row the ship, 
While I will seek the herdsmen and the fields. 
And then go home, first having seen my works ; 
The sailors' ^ feast at mom I'll set for you, 505 

A good feast both of fiesh and of sweet wine." 
Then Theoclymenus replied to him ; 

" Where shall I go, dear boy, unto whose house 1 
To those who rule in rugged Ithaca 1 

Or shall I go straight to thy mother^s house 1" 510 

Telemachus replied to him again ; 

" In other case I there would bid thee go, 
For there good things abound ; but for thyself 
'Twould not be well, since I shall absent be ; 
Nor will my mother see thee, for not oft 515 

She's with these men ; but weaves in upper rooms : 
But I'll thee show a man thou mayst go to ; 
Eurymachus the son of Polybus ; 
Look'd up to by the people as a god ; 

The best man is he, and desireth much 520 

To wed my mother, taking my sire's gift ; 
But this thing knoweth Jove who dwells on high. 
If evil days through that will come to them." 
While speaking thus a bird flew on the right, 
A hawk swift- wing'd ; between his feet he tore 525 

A dove ; scatt'ring her feathers on the ground, 
Amidst the ship, and near Telemachus ; 
Then Theoclymenus call'd him apart, 

^ The entertaiment given on the termination of the voyage. 
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And gently took him by the hand and spake ; 

" Not hid from Jove flew this bird from the right, 530 

It is I know a bird of augury ; 
Thei-e is no race more royal than your own, 
In Ithaca ; thou wilt be ever strong." 
Telemachus replied to him again ; 

" O that your words may, stranger, be confirmed ! 535 

Then wouldst thou soon know friendship and rich gifts. 
From me ; then those you meet would call you blest !" 
He spake then to his friend Peirseus thus ; 

" PeirsBus, son of Clytus, thou the most 
Obey*st me of those who to Pylos went ; 640 

And now this stranger in thy house for me, 
Treat kindly, and with honour till I come !" 
Valiant Peiraeus answered him again ; 

" E'en shouldest he remain a long time here, 
I'll care for him, nor shall he lack of cheer." 545 

He went on board then, and his comrades bade 
T' embark, unloosening then the cable ropes : 
They quickly did, and on the benches sat ; 
Then rowing sail'd towards the town as bade 
Telemachus, divine Ulysses* son. 550 

His feet bare him, fast walking to the stalls 
Where he so many swine had, 'midst which slept 
The worthy swineherd, well disposed tow'rds him. 
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Telemachus recognizes Ulysses. 

These two, the chief and swineherd in the tent, 

Kindling a fire prepared their meal, at dawn ; 

Sending the men to tend the droves of swine ; 

Then fawn'd the watch dogs round Telemachus ; 

Nor bark'd at bis approach ; Ulysses saw 5 

The fawning dogs, and heard the tread of feet ; 

And quickly to Eumseus spake these words ; 

" Some comrade surely cometh here to thee, 
Or one well known, the dogs don't bark at all ; 
But fondle round him ; footsteps too I hear P' 10 

Scarce had he spoken, when his son belov'd 
Stood in the porch ; th' astonish'd swineherd starts, 
The cup he used, he let fall from his hands. 
Mingling the wine : he went to meet the prince, 
And kLss'd him on his head and beauteous cheeks ; 15 

And both his hands; tears started from his eyes : 
Like as a father loving dear his son. 
Fondly embraces him returning home. 
About the tenth year from a distant land. 
An only son, late bom and long'd for much ; 20 

Just so Telemachus the swineherd then 
All over kiss'd, as one escaped from death ; 
And then, loud wailing, spoke these words to him ; 

" Hast come, Telemachus, sweet star 1 1 thought 
No more to see thee, unto Pylos gone ! 25 

But enter in now, child belov'd, that T 
e2 
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May joy beholding thee, come from afar ! 

For not oft times thou comest to the fields. 

But stayest in the town ; it pleas'd thee well 

To view those wooing men's destructive feasts !" 30 

Telemachus spoke unto him in turn ; 

"Father, it shall be so ! but I come here 
To look on thee, and listen to thy words : 
Whether to me my mother still remains, 
Or if with her some other man doth wed, 35 

And now for lack of coverlets, doth lie 
Ulysses' couch, b'neath wicked spiders' webs ?" 
The swineherd then repHed to him again ; 

" She doth remain, with an enduring mind, 
At home : days and nights fill'd with grief do wane, 40 

To her forlorn profusely shedding tears ! " 
This said, he takes the brazen spear from him. 
The prince the stony threshold pass'd then o*er ; 
Ulysses yielded up his seat to him. 
But the young chief prevented him and said ; 45 

" Stranger, sit down ; we'll somewhere find a seat 
Within our hovel ; this man will place one !" 
He going back sat down ; then for the prince 
The swineherd spread green osiers, and on them 
Soft skins, whereon Ulysses' son sat down. 50 

The swineherd plac'd then dishes of cook'd meat. 
Left from the feasting of a former day : 
And next with zeal heap'd bread in canisters. 
And mingled sweet wine in the ivy ^ cup ; 
Then opposite unto Ulysses sat : 55 

They put their hands then to the ready meats. 
And when quite satisfied with meat and drink, 
Telemachus unto the swineherd spoke ; 

1 Probably * crowned with ivy.' 
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" Whence, father, did this stranger come ? how did 
The sailors bring him unto Ithaca ? 60 

Who do they boast themselves to be ? for I 
Don't think at all he travelFd here on foot ?" 
Swineherd, thou said'st, replying unto him ; 

" I'll tell, my child, all things with truth to thee ! 
He boasts himself sprung from a race in Crete ; 65 

And says he many towns hath seen of men. 
While wandering far ; so destined heav'n to him : 
But having fled from a Thesprotian ship, 
He sought my sties ; Til yield him up to thee ; 
Do as thou wilt ; he is thy suppliant !" 70 

Telemachus said unto him again ; 

" This word 's, Eumseus, grievous to the mind ; 
For how shall I this stranger now receive 1 
Myself am young, nor trust I to my hands 
To drive one off when any first insult ; 75 

My mothers mind too ponders now two things, 
Whether to stay by me and keep the house, 
Her fame respecting and her husband s bed ; 
Or should unite now with that chief who both 
Best woos her and would give the richest gifts : 80 

But on this stranger, since he comes to thee, 
I will put both a woollen cloak and vest, 
A two edg'd sword, and sandals for his feet ; 
And send him where his heart prompts him to go. 
But if thou wish, do thou take care of him, S5 

And I wiU send the gifts, and diverse food 
For him to eat, that he grind not those here : 
But him I could not let go there among 
Those suitors, for they're proud and insolent, 
Lest they revile him, deeply grieving me ; 90 

*Tis hard for one, though he be very strong, 
To act 'gainst those by numbers powerful." 
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IHviiie Uljases qwke then unto him ; 

** Since it is lawful, friend, to answer thee. 
Surely this sad tale gnaweth too my hearty 95 

Snch bold bad deeds these suitors do contriyey 
Within the house ; thy will crossed! one so joong ! 
Tell me, if willing thon'rt subdued, or if 
The people hate thee, at the voice of Jove ; 
Or if thou blam'st thj brothers, in whom trusts 100 

A man for help much, e'en in contests great : 
Oh that I were both joung and in this mind. 
Like to Ulysses' son, or e'en himself^ 
(He wandering may come back there, hopin^^ still :) 
Then should some foe cut off this head of mine, lOo 

If I to all of them did not become 
An evil pest within Ulysses' house ! 
But if they me subdued for lack of aid, 
I should, if slain, desire to die within 

That house, and not look always on such deeds ; 110 

Strangers ill treated, and those fellows there 
Domestics violating shamefully ; 
The wine drawn out ; those scoundrels eating bread 
Bashly, eternally, and nothing done !" 
Telemachus spoke unto him in turn ; 115 

" Indeed, O stranger, I'll speak truth to thee ! 
Neither the people go from me in hate, 
Nor do I blame my brothers in whom trusts 
A man for help, much e'en in contests great ; 
For so great Jove hath single made our race ! 120 

Arkesius, Laertes sole begot, 
And he Ulysses only, while that chief 
Begot and left me then ; enjoying not ! 
Therefore there are so many foes at home 
Am many as bear rule within the isles, 125 

In Same, Zacynthus, and Dulichium, 
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As many too as rule in Ithaca, 

So many woo my mother, and waste much ! 

She marriage not refuses, nor can she 

Determine it ; but these men ever waste 130 

My substance, and will soon destroy myself ! 

But these things lie upon the knees of Jove ! 

Father ! go quickly, tell Penelope 

Fm safe to her, from Pylos just arrived : 

I will stay here, forget not to return, 135 

Telling to her alone I let no Greek else 

Hear thee, for they contrive bad deeds for me !" 

Eumaeus, thou replied thus unto him ; 

" I know ! I'm prudent ! I'm aware of this ! 
But come relate this unto me with truth ! 1 40 

If I may likewise to Laertes go 
With tidings, who long mourning for his son 
Inspected works, and with the servants there, 
Did eat and drink, his mind desiring it : 

But from the time that thou to Pylos sail'd, 145 

He ate and drunk, say they, no longer there. 
Nor overlooked the works ! but weeping much 
He sits, and much his flesh wastes from his bones." 
Telemachus then answered him again ; 

" 'Tis sad ; but we, though griev'd, must not go there, 150 
Nor could men have all that ^ their will desires ; 
We first should choose my father's glad return ; 
But having told thy news, come back, nor heed 
To wander through the fields to him ; but tell 
My mother her chief maid to bid to go 155 

With speed, and secret ; and inform th' old man." 
He made the swineherd rise, who took up then 



* *Autagreta .' *the things which are in our own will and power ;'* and 
also *the things which we ourselves desire and wish for.' 
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His sandals, and did bind them on, and go : 

Nor was his going from Minerva hid, 

Who now came near and took a woman's form, 1 60 

Both tall of stature^ beautiful, and skilled : 

She to Ulysses, in that porch, appear'd : 

Telemachus saw not her standing there ; 

Gods make themselves not visible to all : 

Uljsses and the dogs saw her ; nor bark'd, 1 65 

But yelping fled in terror through the sties. 

She nodded o*er her eyebrows ; this he saw 

And came out past the great wall of the stye, 

And stood before her ; then she spoke to him 3 

" Ulysses, vers'd in wiles, Laertes' son, 170 

Speak to thy son a word now, nor conceal. 
That making ready for the suitors' death, 
You both may seek the town, nor will myself 
Be absent long from you ; I wish to help." 
She spoke, and touch'd him with her golden rod ; 175 

A garment first, and vest she put on him. 
And then inci*eas*d his stature and his ^ strength, 
And dark complexion'd he became again. 
His cheeks full too ; his beard did blue become : 
She doing this departs : Ulysses then 180 

Ketum'd inside the hut ; his son amaz'd 
Averts his eyes, lest he should see some god ; 
And spoke these air-wing'd words addressing him ; 

" Quite diflereni;, stranger, dost tihiou now appear 
Thy body's alter'd, garments not the same : 185 

Thou surely art one of th' immortal gods ! 
Propitious be, that we may offerings make 
And golden gifts well wrought ; but spare our lives !" 



• * Ede,^ literally 'youth' or * youthful vigour :' the vigour of the more 
active part of * life.' 
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The brave and godlike chief replied to him ; 

" I am no god ! why liken me to them 1 190 

Thy sire am I, for whose sake with deep sighs 
Thou sufferest much, sustaining wrongs from men !" 
He then did kiss his son, and o'er him hung; 
And down his cheeks salt tears ran to the ground ; 
But that young prince, who still believ'd him not, 195 

Again in answer spoke these words to him ; 

" Thou'rt surely not Ulysses, but some god, 
Deceiving me, that I may vent more griefs. 
No mortal man, such things sure could contrive, 
Of his own mind, unless some god came down, 200 

And, willing, made him either young or old : 
Thou sure wert old just now, and clad in rags. 
But now art like unto th' immortal gods !" 
The cunning chief replied to him again ; 

" It don't become thee at thy dear lov'd sire 205 

To wonder past all bounds, he being here : 
None other father will come here to thee, 
But I being he, and such too wandering much 
Have come back home now in the twentieth year ; 
But this now is * spoil-guarding' Pallas' work, 210 

Who at her will transforms me, for she can ; 
Now like a beggar, and again now Hke 
A youthful man, with splendid garments on ; 
'Tis easy to the gods on heavenly seats, 

To glorify a man, or make him vile." 215 

The chief sat down then : but Telemachus 
Bound his good father threw himself forthwith ; 
Then sorrow held the hearts of both of them, 
They loudly cried, more piercingly than birds. 
Eagles or vultures, when from them their young 220 

E'er fledg'd, the husbandman has carried off; 
So sadly these beneath their brows shed tears : 
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On them still weeping had the sun gone down. 

Had not Telemachus on sudden spoke ; 225 

" In what ship now, dear father, hast thou come 
To Ithaca? who boast the men to be 1 
I think thou didst not hither come on foot/' 
Ulysses then replied to him again ; 

" The truth I will, my child, to thee relate, 230 

Phseacian men, feim'd seamen, brought me here, 
Who carry others too, who come to them ; 
And bearing me asleep across the sea. 
They landed me in Ithaca, with gifts, 

Both brass and gold, and finely woven vests : 235 

These by the goddess' counsel lie in caves ; 
By Pallas' bidding came I to this place, 
That on these bad men's death we might consult ; 
But, counting over, number them to me. 
How many, and what sort of men they are, 240 

And pondering deep in my sagacious mind, 
I will consider if we two can stand 
Against them by ourselves, or aid shall seek." 
Telemachus replied to him again ; 

" I have of thy wide fame e'er heard, my sire, 245 

That thou'rt a warrior and in counsel wise. 
But thou dost speak too largely ; I'm amaz'd : 
Nor can it be that two men singly shall 
Contend with men so many and so brave ; 
For they don't number one or two decades, 250 

But many more ; their number soon thou'lt know ; 
Fifty and two come from Dulichium, 
Select young men ; six servants follow them ; 
And out of Same are four and twenty youths. 
And from Zacynthus are there twenty Greeks, 255 

And twelve the chiefs of Ithaca herself; 
The herald Medon, and the minstrel bard. 
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"With two most skilful in providing feasts : 

If we shall stand oppos'd to all of these, 

Dearly indeed thou wilt avenge their wrongs, 2G0 

But do thou ponder now on some allies, 

Consider who may lend their arm to us !*' 

Ulysses then replied to him again ; 

" I'll tell thee now, and well attend to me ; 
Consider well if Pallas, with her sire, 265 

Will us suffice, or if I need more help." 
Telemachus replied to him again ; 

*' Such whom thou nam'st, are good allies to thee, 
Sitting within the clouds, and in suchwise 
Do strength vouchsafe to gods and mortal men.*' 270 

Ulysses then replied to him again ; 

" In truth they won't long while be distant far 
From battle stem, when to those men and us 
Mars' fire and strength shall in our house be set ! 
But do thou with the morning dawn return, 275 

And mingle with those suitors in thy house ! 
The swineherd then shall lead me to the town. 
Like some poor beggar and an aged man ! 
But if they shall insult me, let thine heart 
Bear calm the sight of me enduring ills ! 280 

E'en should they drag me by the feet out doors, 
Or strike me with their weapons, still forbear ! 
Exhort them though to cease from foolish deeds, 
"With honey'd words ; but they will not at all 
Obey thee ; for fate's day is present now ! 285 

(I tell another thing which cast in mind ;) 
"When prudent Pallas puts it in my thoughts, 
I'll beckon thee ; do thou perceiving then 
Within recess of lofty chamber place 

Whatever arms lie in the house to thee, 290 

The whole of them ! but those with flatt'ring words 
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Take heed to wheedle, when they ask for them ; 

" YouVe mov'd them from the smoke, they seem'd so chang'd. 
Those which your sire left when he sail'd to Troy ; 
They're so defiFd, so much smoke reaching them ; 295 

And this thing too hath Jove put in your mind. 
Lest quarrelling yourselves, being drunk with wine, 
You causing bloodshed, might disgrace the feast ; 
And nuptials too : iron itself excites !'* 

Thus speak, but leave for us two swords, two spears, 300 

Two shields of ox hide too, to guard ourselves ; 
So that we may quick sieze them ; then great Jove 
And Pallas will thee make to be quite calm : 
I tell another thing, which turn in mind. 
If thou'rt in truth my son, sprung of our blood, 305 

Let none hear of Ulysses being within. 
Not e'en Laertes, nor the swineherd then. 
Nor servants, nor Penelope herself ; 
Let you and I find out the woman's mind ; 
Some male domestic also let us sound, 310 

As whether feeling reverence and respect. 
Or if dishonoring thee and caring not." 
His glorious son then answer'd thus to him ; 

** My spirit, now and aftei-wards, I think, 
Thou'lt know, for in me sluggishness dwells not, 315 

But I think not that this will be a gain. 
To both of us ; but pray consider it 1 
You might long whUe go on approving each, 
Mixing among their work ; but quietly 

Your wealths' devoured, nor is there any stint ; 320 

I counsel thee to search the women out. 
Those without blame, and those disgracing thee ; 
But I would not that we make trial in 
The stables of the men, but that defer. 
If thou hast truly known a sign from Jove." 325 
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So these to one another did converse ; 

The ship was then steer'd into Ithaca, 

Which bore Telemachus from Pylos home ; 

But the deep harbour when they pass'd within, 

They hauFd the ship from out the sea on land, 330 

And eager servants bore his arms away, 

And took the gifts to Clytius's house : 

A herald then they to the palace sent, 

To bear these tidings to Penelope : 

The prince was in the fields ; but bade them sail 335 

On tVards the town ; that she of noble heart 

Might not soft tears distil through anxious thoughts : 

The herald and the swineherd then did meet, 

On self-same message sent unto the queen : 

But when they came unto Ulysses' house, 340 

The herald thus midst all the servants spoke ; 

" Thy dear loVd son, O queen, hath now arriVd." 
But the good swineherd standing told to her, 
All things which her dear son bade him to speak ; 
And when all of the message he had told, 345 

He set off to his swine, and left the house. 
But those proud suitors were chop-fallen now. 
And came out from the house beyond the wall ; 
And sat them down in front of the wide gates ; 
Polybus* son, Eurymachus, first spoke ; 350 

"A great work is, my friends, achieved unto 
Telemachus ! this voyage ! 'gainst our hopes ! 
But come ! we'll haul the best black ship down now. 
And will collect sea rowers, who will soon 
Instruct* those men to sail back home with speed" 355 

All was not spoken, when Amphinomus 
Turning then saw the ship within the port ; 

* Those companions who had gone to intercept Telemachus. 



62 THE ODYSSEY. BOOK XVI. 

Men reefing sails, and holding oars in hands ; 
And laughing pleasantly said to the rest ; 

" Let's stir no messenger, for they've arriv'd ; 360 

Some god hath told them, or themselves beheld 
The vessel pass, but could not overtake !" 
These rising up went down to the sea shore, 
And haul'd the black ship out upon the land ; 
And eager servants bore away their arms : 365 

They went to council then, nor did permit 
One else or young or old, to sit with them. 
In midst of them Antinous then spoke : 

" Good gods ! the pow'rs have sav'd this man from harm ! 
For days the watchers on black headlands sat, 370 

In turn relieving ; and the sun gone down 
E'er pass'd the night upon the boisterous sea ! 
"Where in the ship we waited for the mom ; 
Snares laying that him taking we might slay : 
The god meanwhile had him convey'd back home ; 375 

But we must here devise sad death for him, 
The young Telemachus not let escape ; 
Our deeds will not be finish 'd, while he lives ! 
For he himself in counsel skilful is, 

Nor are the people well inclin'd tow'rds us : 380 

But come ! before that he collects the Greeks 
To council ; (for I think he'll not be slow, 
But anger'd, and uprising tell to all. 
How we laid snares, but got not hold of him ; 
These bad deeds told, they will not us applaud ! 385 

I fear too lest they hurt and drive us out 
From this our land, into some other state :) 
But let us this prevent by slaying him, 
On road, or in the fields; and then his wealth 
Amongst us will we share, but leave the house 40 

Unto the queen, and him who marries her ; 
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But if this speech displeases, and jou wish 

That he should live, and keep the whole estate, 

We then would not devour his tempting wealth 

Collected here ; but each from his own house 405 

Now woo the queen with bridal gifts ; she then 

Can wed him destin*d ; him who gives the most !" 

Then all of them were in deep silence mute ; 

Amphinomus at length amongst them spoke ; 

Nisus' bright son, chief of th* Aretians, 410 

Who from DuUchium, rich in com and grass. 

Was of those suitors chief^ and most did please 

Penelope, he being of virtuous mind ; 

And with good wishes spoke thus unto them ; 

" Friends ! T should not be willing now to slay 415 

Telemachus ! 'tis dread to murder one 
Of royal race ; let's first consult the gods ! 
If Jove's eternal and just laws approve. 
Myself wiU slay him, and command the rest ; 
But if the gods avert their heads ; forbear!" 420 

Thus spoke he ; his discourse then pleas'd them all ; 
They rising went straight to Ulysses' house ; 
And sat them down there on the polish'd seats. 
Discreet Penelope again thought that 

She would come forward to those haughty men : 425 

She heard of them contriving her son's death, 
For Medon told it her, who heard their schemes ; 
She went then with her maidens to the hall ; 
But when this most divine of women came. 
She stood then by the door posts of the house, 430 

And held before her cheeks her shining * veil ; 
She then did chide Antinous, by name ; 

" Antinous ! so rude ! contriving ills ! 

^ The veils or coverings of the head always extended to the shoulders, 
among the Greeks. 
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They caird thee best of those of equal age, 

In speech and counsel, but thou were not so ! 435 

Rash man! why plan fate and destruction for 

Telemachus ! nor care for suppliants whose 

Wrongs Jove regardethi this is most unjust ! 

Remember'st not thou when thy sire fled here 

Fearing his people, much enrag'd with him, 440 

Because he with the Taphian pirates join'd. 

And harm'd Thesprotians, on good terms with us 1 

They wish'd to slay him, spilling his heart's blood ; 

His wealth dividing too, much coveted ; 

But them Ulysses in their zeal restrained, 445 

Whose house thou shamest, and dost woo his wife ; 

Wouldst slay his son too, me afflicting much ! 

But I exhort thee ; cease and bid the rest !'' 

Polybus' son, Eurymachus, then said, 

" Icarius' daughter, chaste Penelope ! 450 

Be of good cheer ; let this not trouble thee ! 
That man now lives not, nor will one be bom. 
Who *gainst Telemachus shall raise his hands, 
While I am living and am blest with sight ! 
For this I say would surely come to pass, 455 

His purple blood would flow around these spears 
In our hands ; for ofb to me likewise 
Seated upon his knees, Ulysses plac'd 
The roasted meat, and poured out purple wine : 
Therefore your son is dearest to me far 4G0 

Of all men, nor let him fear death at all 
From us ; though he can't shun it from the gods !" 
He cheer'd her then, though building death to him. 
Seeking her upper rooms, Penelope 

Wept for her dear Ulysses, until sleep 465 

Most sweet upon her eyelids Pallas sent. 
At evening came EumsBus to the sire, 
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And son ; with skill these snpper cooking were, 

A one-year porker having kill'd ; and then 

Minerva stood near, and smote with her rod, 470 

Ulysses, and made him be old again, 

And pnt foul garments on, lest that swineherd 

Should recognize him, and go to relate, 

(Not keeping still) the news to his chaste wife ; 

Telemachus first spoke these words to him ; 475 

^* Thou'rt come, Eumseus ! what news in the town ? 
Are those bold suitors now returning from 
Their ambush ? or do they still wait for me 1" 
Swineherd, Eumseus, thou in answer said'st ; 

'^ I did not care to seek and ask these things, 480 

Bunning about the town ; mind urg'd me soon, 
My message told, to come back here again : 
There met I a swift messenger sent on, 
(A herald,) who informed thy mother first ; 
This thing I know too, for I witnessed it 485 

Above the town, where Hermes* hill doth lie, 
I was proceeding, when I saw a ship 
Make for our harbour, with a numerous crew ; 
She burdened was with shields and pointed spears ; 
I thought, but knew not, that these were the men." 490 

Thus spoke he ; and Telemachus then smiFd, 
Eyeing his sire, the swineherd did he shun ; 
These ceasing now frpm toil about the spits. 
Did feast ; nor was there lack of appetite ; 
When they with meat and drink were satisfied, 495 

On couches they receiv'd the gift of sleep. 



p 
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Boob pbtu 

The Return of Telemachus to Ithaca. 

And when Aurora, child of dawn, appear'd, 

Ulysses* dear lov'd son, Telemachus, 

Had bound the sandals underneath his feet, 

And grasp'd his strong spear, fitting well his hand ; 

He sought the town, and to the swineherd spoke; 5 

" The town I go to, that my mother may 
See me : she'll not, I think, leave off at all 
From wailing, and from tear-bedewed grief 
Ere she beholds me, but I give thee charge 
To send this luckless man unto the town 10 

To beg his victuals : whoso lists will give 
A crust and drink ; but 'tis not in my power 
To feed all men ; so deep grief 's on my mind : 
Should he be anger'd much, it will for him 
More grievous be ; for truth is dear to me !" 15 

Ulysses then made answer unto him : 

" I don't myself desire to be detained. 
Better's the town for beggars than the fields ; 
Whoever's willing will give alms to me. 

That age is past for serving in the stalls, 20 

Obeying all things which the master bids : 
Go now I this man, as bidden, will forthwith 
Conduct me, when I've warmed me by the fire. 
So ragged are these vests, the morning rime 
Might overcome me, as the town's fa^ off." 25 
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Telemachus was gone then through the staJls 

With rapid steps ; those suitors in his thoughts : 

And when he reached his house, so fitly built, 

Against a pillar rested he his spear, 

And passed the stony threshold, going in : 30 

His old nurse Euryclea, as she spread 

Soft fleeces on the carv'd seats, knew him first ; 

And shedding tears, she rush*d straight up to him ; 

The other maidens gathered round him too, 

Embraced and kiss'd his shoulders and his head. 35 

Penelope down from her chamber came, 

Bright Venus or Diana like unto : 

E^und her dear son, she, weeping, threw her ^rms, 

Kiss'd his fair head and both his full, bright eyes ; 

And crying loudly, spake these words to him ; 40 

** Thou hast then come, bright star, Telemachus ! 
I never thought to see thee more, when thou 
By stealth, to Pylos sail'd, against my will ; 
For tidings of your long-lost sire : but come 
Relate whatever you met with in those parts !" 45 

Telemachus made answer unto her : 

" Don*t weep for me, my mother, nor excite 
My heart ! just now escaping from dread death ! 
But having washed and taking purest vests, 
(And going with maidens to the upper rooms ;) 50 

Make vows to sacrifice full hecatombs 
To all the gods, if Jove will now avenge ! 
Now will I to the Forum go, to call 
The stranger, my companion in the ship : 
I sent him with some others on before, 55 

And did command Piraeus, for to take 
Him home and entertain him till I came," 
No wing'd discourse was kept on by the queen ; 
She washing now, and taking purest vests, 
r2 
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Made vows to sacrifice full Lecatombs, 60 

To all the gods ; that Jove might now avenge : 

Telemachus had now pass'd from the house 

"With spear in hand ; his swift dogs went with him : 

Pallas then grace divine about him shed, 

The people all admir'd him as he came ; 65 

The suitors round about him gather'd then ; 

Professing well, but pondering wicked deeds ; 

The closely gather'd throng of these he shunn'd, 

But where Mentor and Halithemes sat, 

And Antiphus, friends to him from the first ; 70 

There sat he down ; these each ask'd news of him ; 

The brave Piraeus then came near to them, 

Leading the stranger, thither through the town ; 

Soon did Telemachus draw near to them ; 

Piraeus first to him address'd discourse ; 75 

" Swift send the women to my house, to fetch 
The gifts which Menelaus gave to thee." 
Telemachus replied to him again : 

" We don't yet know what course events will take ; 
If these bold suitors secretly within 80 

Shall, having slain me, share my father's gifts ; 
I wish thee to enjoy them, more than they : 
But should I plant death now and fate to them 
Then bring them home, that I enjoy them may." 
Then to his house he that poor stranger led, 85 

And when they reach'd the house so fitly built. 
The woollen cloths spread they upon the seats, 
They enter'd ^ then the baths, and wash'd themselves ; 
The maids wip'd them and rubb'd them o'er with oil, 



^ *A8aminthoif* properly large cauldrons in which they wash'd them- 
selves, before baths were invented. 
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And woollen cloaks and tunics round them threw : 90 

Then coming forth they sat them down on seats ; 

A servant water bare in golden ewer, 

And o'er a silver basin pour'd it forth, 

To wash their hands, and polish'd tables set : 

Before them then the housekeeper plac'd bread ; 95 

With many viands from her present store ; 

His mother near the doors sat facing him, 

On couch reclining,^ spinning worsted threads ; 

They put their hands unto the cook'd meats then. 

And when of meat and drink they had enough, 100 

Penelope began discourse to them ; 

" Entering my chamber now, Telemachus ! 
I will on that bed lie, made sad to me, 
Watered with tears, e'er since Ulysses sailed 
With Atreus' sons to Troy : thou hast not dar'd 105 , 

Before the suitors to the palace came. 
To tell of his return, if s known to thee." 
Telemachus replied to her again : 

" My mother ; I will tell the truth to thee : 
We went to Pylos, and old Nestor there, 110 

Their king, receiving me within his house, 
Did treat me well, as father would his son ; 
In season coming fresh from foreign parts ; 
And with his sons, did take much care of me : 
But told me that from no one had he heard 115 

News of Ulysses, still alive or dead : 
But to brave Menelaus did he send 
Me forth with horses and with chariots ; 
Fair Helen there I saw, for whose sake much 
The Greeks and Trojans labor'd by Jove's will : 120 



2 With the distaff. 
Tbou had'st cbanc'd to hear of it. 
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And Menelaus straight enquired of me, 
For what cause I to Lacedsemon came ; 
Tlie truth entire did I to him relate, 
And he in answer spake these words to me ; 
' Good gods ! the dastards on a brave man's bed, 125 

Did wish to lie, sad cowards in themselves ; 
Bat as when in strong lion's lair a deer. 
Her new-bom suckling fawns, put to lie down ; 
Boams o'er hill pastures, and through grassy vales. 
For herbage ; and the lion comes then back, 130 

And cruel slaughter brings to both her young ; 
So on these men your sire will ruin bring ! 
Would that, O Pallas, Phsebus, and great Jove ! 
He being such as when in Lesbos once, 

He with Philomelides wrestling strove ; 135 

And strongly threw him, and the Grecians cheer'd ; 
Such now, he could with these proud suitors strive ; 
They would, with bitter nuptials, be short liv'd : 
But as to these things, thou enquir'st of me, 
I would not speak obliquely nor deceive ; 140 

These things the truthful old man of the sea. 
Told me, of which I'll nothing hide from thee ; 
Seen him had he upon some isle in grief, 
"Within Calypso's caverns, who detains 

Him by constraint, and lets him not return ; 145 

For he no sailors hath or ships with oars. 
To send him home upon the sea's broad back :' 
These words, Atreides, Menelaus spoke ; 
All these things done, I have return'd ; the gods 
Sent prosperous gales which quickly brought me home." 150 
These word much mov'd the mind within her breast : 
Then Theoclymenus did speak to them ; 
" Venerable wife of old Laertes' son, 
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He knows not clearly ; listen to my speech : 
The truth 1*11 prophesy, concealing not : 155 

Let Jove bear witness, and Ulysses' hearth, 
And hospitable board, to which I come ; 
That now in truth Ulysses is upon 
His native land, whereon he sits or crawls. 
And hears of their vile deeds ; and evil fate 160 

To all those suitors is contriving now : 
Such bird of omen, sitting on the ship, 
Did I observe, and told Telemachus." 
The chaste Penelope then said to him ; 

" O that your words, may, stranger, be confirmed ; 165 

Then wouldst thou soon know friendship and rich gifts^ 
From me ; then those you meet would call thee blest." 
So these conversed together of such things : 
Before the house the suitors in meanwhile, 
Threw quoits, for pastime, and hurl'd javelins ; 170 

On that pav'd court, where ofb they lorded it : 
^At dinner time and when the flocks returned 
From pasture, by their wonted shepherds led : 
Then Medon spoke to them ; of heralds he 
Most pleas'd them, and at banquets sat with them ; 175 

** Since ye with contests have disported, chiefs, 
Let's go within, a banquet to prepare, 
A dinner in due season's no bad thing." 
So spake he ; and they listen'd to his words : 
And when they reach'd the palace fitly built, 180 

The fleecy rugs they plac'd upon the seats ; 
Some kiird large white-fleec'd sheep and fatling goats, 
Fat porkers too ; and from the herd an ox ; 
The feast preparing : to the town meanwhile 



4 Telemachus. 

' DeipnesioSt is sometimes translated ' supper time." 
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I 

Ulysses and the swineherd haste to go : 185 

The swineherd then, a chief of men, discoursed ; 

" Since to the town thou dost desire to go, 
To day, as bids my lord ; I could have wish'd 
Thou hadsfc been left here caring for the styes ; 
But him I fear, lest he reprove me then ; 190 

For chidings by our masters are severe ; 
But let us go : the day in most part now 
Hath past ; 'twill be towards night more cold for thee." 
The cunning chief in answer said to him : 

'* I know ! I'm wise ! I quite agree with you ! 195 

Let us be going ; guide me all the way ; 
Give me a staff, if one is cut for thee, 
To lean upon, the ground is slippery." 
He round his shoulders his fouFd wallet cast, 
With many rents ; and cord to hang it by ; 200 

A welcome staff Eumseus gave to him ; 
These two then went : the dogs and herdsmen guard 
The styes, while to the town he led the chief; 
An aged man, a wretched beggar like. 

Leaning on staff, and with vile garments on : 205 

When going forward on th' uneven road, 
They near'd the town, the fountain having reached, 
Built up there, whence the townsmen water fetch'd ; 
Polyctor, Ithacus, and Neritus, 

Built it ; a grove of alders round it was ; 210 

Circling : the clear cold water did flow down 
From rocks on high ; an altar there was built 
To Nymphs ; whereon all travellers offerings made : 
Melantheus there did overtake them both ; 
Leading his goats, excelling all the rest, 215 

To feast those chiefs ; two goatherds were with them ; 
And seeing these approach*d and call'd to them, 
Insultingly, which stirr'd Ulysses' heart ; 
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*• The vile in troth is leading on the vile, 
For Jove e'er brings the like one to his like ; 220 

That hungry fellow, pitiful swineherd, 
That teggar troublesome, where leadest thou ? 
Polluter too of feasts, who standing near 
Will rub his shoulders against many posts ; 
Seeking for crusts, and not for cauldrons bright : 225 

Give him to me for keeper of the folds, 
To sweep the stalls and bring leaves for the kids, 
And nourish some good fleshly thighs on whey ; 
But learning evil deeds, unwilling too 

To take farm work, but begging through the towns, 230 

Feeds rather on begg'd meat his greedy maw ; 
But this I tell which surely will be done, 
Should he go into brave Ulysses' house, 
Then many footstools thrown about his head 
Will much fatigue him, driven through the house." 235 

This said, he rashly kick'd him with his heel. 
Upon the hip ; yet driv'n not off the path. 
The chief stood firm ; he pondered in his mind 
Whether on rushing, he him kill with staff. 
Or lifting him, his head drive 'gainst the ground : 240 

But he refrain'd himself ; the swineherd then 
Did chide him ; and pray'd loud with uprais'd hands ; 

" Ye fountain nymphs ! if e'er Ulysses hath 
Burnt thighs to you, most thickly larded o'er, 
Of lambs and kids ; then grant this wish to me ; 245 

That this chief may return, brought back by Jove, 
Soon would he then disperse in you that pride, 
And insolence thou she west, wandering e'er 
Throughout the town, thy flocks neglected left !" 
Melantheus then, the goatherd, answer'd him ; 250 

. " Good gods ! such words this pestful dog hath spok'n I 
Whom on board of a ship well mann'd, sometime 
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1*11 bear from Ithaca, to sell for gold ; 

that PhflBbus would smite Telemachiia, 

This day within, or by the suitors* aid ! 2o5 

Since to his sire return is lost, far off !" 

Then left he them still moving slowly on ; 

And walking onward quickly reached the house ; 

He went in, with the suitors sitting down, 

Against Eurymachus, best lov'd by him : 260 

Choice meats before him the domestics set, 

And the chaste housekeeper placed bread for him : 

The swineherd and Ulysses then drew near, 

And round about their ears did come the sound 

Of hollow lyre, for Phemius began 265 

To sing ; Ulysses to the swineherd spoke ; 

*' These surely are Ulysses* splendid halls. 
From others they may easily be known, 
Diverse ones are built diverse ways ; but his 
Are strong with walls and breast works ; double locks 270 
Secure its posterns ; proof against attack ; 

1 know that many cooks prepare a feast^ 
Whose savour rises ; and within resounds 
The lyre, divine companion of the feast." 

EumsBus said in answer unto him ; 27o 

" Thou knowest since thou art by no means dull ; 

But to work out these deeds be now our care ! 

Either do thou first enter to the house, 

Approaching near those chiefs, while I stay here ; 

Or else stop here, and I will go before ! 280 

But linger not, lest any one outside. 

Should strike or drive thee ; ponder now these things !" 

Ulysses then made answer unto him ; 

" I prudent am ; these things are plain to me ! 

But go thou first, and I will tarry here ! 285 

A novice I'm nowise in blows and thrusts : 
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I'm patient, aince IVe suflfer'd many ilia 

In war and waves ; and let this added be ! 

But to conceal a hungry belly 's not 

An easy thing ; it brings sore plagues on men ; 290 

For its sake well built vessels are equipt, 

Upon the sea ; death bringing to the foe." 

So these with one another held discourse : 

A dog there lying down, prick'd up his ears, 

'Argus, Ulysses' dog, which he himself 295 

Had reared ; but while it was quite young, he saiFd 

For Troy : then youths made him to run with them. 

Chasing the goats, swift hares, and fallow deer ; 

His master gone ; it thus neglected lay. 

Amidst foul dung, which fronting of the gates 300 

Oxen and mules cast freely, till the men, 

To dress some fallow, carted it away : 

There Argos lay now, swarming with dog ticks ; 

But w^en he saw Ulysses coming in 

He round him fawn'd and hung down both his ears ; 305 

But was too feeble to approach at all 

His master ; who thus saw and shed a tear, 

Hiding it from Eumseus ; and straight spoke ; 

' The Greeks in early ages were acquainted with two races of dogs, of 
foreign origin ; the greyhound and a shepherd's, or rather *a drover*8 dog ;* 
answering also for hunting and watching of property : besides which they 
had one or two of indigenous growth : the drover or watch dog was inter- 
mixed M-ith the breed of the Chaon, (or Cbrysean wild dog), hence the term 
'Chaonian dog;' and were of the same kind with the £pirotic Molossian 
dog ; the Molossian were a broad mouthed breed, connected with the drover 
or watch dog, but not with the mastiff, which latter was unknown in Greece 
till the time of 'Alexander the Great :' the longevity of the dog may extend 
to twenty years ; but it is scarcely probable that the recollection by him of 
his master, would extend so far. There is an authentic anecdote recorded of 
a wolf (domesticated) retaining memory and affection for his master for a 
period of three years ; and recognizing him several times after long absence : 
but there is an instinctive knowledge in dogs of persons who are attached to 
their species, which may be supposed to operate at far distant periods, 
rather than memory ; the instinctive feelings were as strong in dogs m those 
primitive ages, as now : though not the domesticated and acquired ones. 
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" 'Tis wondrous strange this dog lies in the dung ; 
His form is beautiful, but I don't know 310 

If he is fleet to run, with such form'd limbs, 
Or if he's of the breed of table dogs, 
Nourish'd by kings for sake of luxury." 
The swineherd then in answer said to him : 

" This dog belong'd to one who died far off ; 315 

Were he in body so condition'd now. 
As when Ulysses left him seeking Troy, 
Thou would'st admire his swiftness and his strength, 
For in a thick wood's depth ne'er fled he from 
The beast which he pursued, its footmarks track'd ; 320 

But sloth now binds him ; for his master died 
Afar off : careless women heed him not ; 
For servants, when their master rules them not, 
Desire no more to do things that are just ; 
For Jove the half of virtue takes away 325 

From men, held by the day of servitude." 
Thus speaking, he the palace entered now, 
And went straight to the suitors through the halls ; 
But death's dark fate took hold of Argos when 
He saw his master after twenty years : 330 

Telemachus by far the first beheld 
The swineherd entering, and right quickly then 
He nodded, calling, but he turning took 
The seat whereon the cook was wont to sit, 
Who serv'd meats to the suitors feasting there. 335 

This seat he at the table plac'd now, where 
Telemachus did sit, confronting him ; 
The herald plac'd before him meat and bread ; 
Ulysses entered very close behind, 

A beggar like to, and an aged man ; 340 

Leaning on staff and with vile garments on. 
On threshold form'd of ash wood, sat he down. 
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Propped by a cypress post, which builders once 

With skill had perpendicularly rais'd. 

Telemachus address'd the swineherd then : 345 

Taking the bread from beauteous canister, 

And flesh as much as his arms could embrace : 

^* These meats give to that stranger, telling him 
To beg of all the suitors drawing near ; 

For shame is not good unto needy men." 350 

"When he had heard this speech, the swineherd went, 
And standing near spoke these swift words to him : 

" Telemachus gives food to thee, and bids 
Thee beg of all the suitors drawing near ; 
For shame is not good unto needy men." 355 

Ulysses then replying said to him : 

" Great Jove make him to prosper now with men, 
And all that he desires may he obtain !" 
In both hands taking it he put it down 

On the foul wallet, fronting of his feet, 360 

He ate as long then as the minstrel sung ; 
When he had supp'd, the minstrel had then ceas'd ; 
The suitors revell'd through the house : then stood 
Minerva near, and stirr'd Ulysses up, 

To gather midst them all the broken bread, 365 

And know of them who just or unjust were ; 
But not e'en thus to keep off one from ilL 
He then did beg of each man on his right, 
With hand all ways, like one old in the trade. 
These pitying gave, and were amazed at him, 370 

Asking who was he, and from whence he came ; 
Melantheus spoke too in midst of them : 

** Hear now of me, ye suitors of the queen. 
News of this stranger, seen by me before ; 
This swineherd 'twas who led him here forsooth, 375 

But of what race he springs, I don't well know.** 
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Antinoas abus'd the swineherd then : 

" Notorious swineherd ! why this fellow lead 
Into the town ? are there not here enough 
Troublesome beggars ! who defile our feasts ? 380 

Can'st grumble that Ulysses' wealth 's devoured, 
"When thou from somewhere bringest this man too T 
Eumseus then in answer said to him : 

" Antinous ! though brave, thou si)eak'st no good ; 
Who would invite a stranger from afar, 385 

Excepting those who are artificers, 
Or prophets, healers of disease, shipwrights. 
Or heavenly minstrels, to delight with song 1 
For these, world o'er, invited are of men ! 
None would invite a beggar to annoy 390 

Himself; but thouVt most troublesome of all, 
Both to Ulysses* servants, and to me ; 
But I care not while chaste Penelope 
Lives in the palace, with Telemachus/' 
Telemachus then spoke to him turn : 395 

" Be silent, nor say much to him for me, 
Antinous is wont much to provoke, 
"With bitter words, and others stirs up too." 
He then spoke thus unto Antinous : 

" Thou car'st for me, as father for a son, 400 

Bidding me drive this stranger from the house, 
"With violent speech ! may this not come to pass ! 
Give to him ! I begrudge not ! nay exhort ! 
Don't fear my mother in this thing, nor those 
Domestics, who are in Ulysses' house ! 405 

But thy breast harbours no such thought ui thee, 
Thou'rt readier far to eat, than give the bread." 
Antinous replied then unto him : 

" Telemachus, proud boaster, what say'st thou ? 
If all indeed had given so much to him, 410 
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A house far off would him three months detain." 

He then show'd him a foot%$tool taken up 

Beneath the table, us'd for his own feet : 

The rest then gav^e to him, and fill'd with meats 

Bjs wallet, and he shortly was about 415 

Going back to taste the alms-gifts of the Greeks ; 

And standing near spoke to Antinous ; 

** Friend, give to me, thou seemest not the worst 
Of Greeks, but best, since like unto their chief ! 
'Tis meet then that thou give more than the rest, 420 

Then will I spread thy fame around the earth. 
For I once dwelt a prosperous man with men. 
In wealthy house, and to the traveller gaye, 
Whoe'er he was, whatever he might need : 
I many servants had, and much of wealth, 425 

Wherewith men live well, and are counted rich ; 
But Jove snatched them from me ; for so he will'd ; 
He urg'd me with a roaming pirates' tribe, 
To sail to Egypt, for to perish there : 

In Egypt's river I my anchor cast, 430 

And then my chosen comrades did command 
To stay in that place, and to guard the ships ; 
And scouts I bade high places to ascend : 
They waxing insolent, with head-strong wills. 
The fedrest fields soon of Egyptian men, 435 

Laid waste and siez'd their women and their sons. 
And slew those men : but soon the cry arose : 
The clamour hearing with the morning dawn, 
Men came : the foot and horsemen fill'd the plain ; 
And dazzling gleam'd the brass : then thund'ring Jove 440 
Sent 'flight' among my commdes; and none dar'd 
To stand oppos'd, seeing danger every where : 
The keen edg'd brass slew numbers of our men. 
Those left alive were forc'd to work as slaves ; 
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At Cyprus they to strange men me did give, 44.> 

E'en to Dinetor, who did Cyprus rule : 
Thence came I hither, suflTring many ills." 
Antinous then answer'd him again : 

" "What god vex'd thee, ^sir doleful of the feast 1 ' 
Stand further from my table, more in midst ; 450 

Lest Cyprus thou, or bitter Egypt reach ! 
For thou a most audacious beggar art ! 
Thou stand'st near all in turn ; but these bestow 
Most rashly, for there's no begrudging here 
Another's stores, since there's beside each much." 455 

Ulysses then, withdrawing back, replied ; 

" Good gods ; heart's not join'd to thy comeliness ! 
Thou to a beggar wouldst not give e'en salt 
At home ; who hast not heart to give a bit 
Of bread, at others' feasts ; while much is nigh." 460 

Antinous was now more wroth with him. 
And, looking sternly, spoke these air-wing'd words ; 

" I think that thou in safety from this house 
Won't now go back, insulting me thus still !" 
He struck then his right shoulder, with a stool, 465 

Beside his back ; but he stood like a rock, 
Firmly ; Antinous' weapon floor'd him not : 
He mov'd his head, deep musing on revenge : 
He on the threshold sat going back, and there 
Kested his well fiU'd wallet, and thus spoke : 470 

" Hear me, ye suitors of the far-fam'd queen ! 
While now I speak, the promptings of my mind ; 
There is no sadness in my breast at all, 
When any man striving to save his wealth. 
His oxen or his white fleec'd sheep are smitten : 475 

But me this man smote for my belly's sake, 
Pernicious pests ! source of much woe to men ; 
But if for beggars furies do exist, 
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Then death, not nuptials, will Antinous find." 

Antinous replied to him again; 480 

" Eat quietly, sitting down, or elsewhere go ; 
Lest these youths drag thee forth by hand or foot, 
Presuming thus, and tear all into shreds.'* 
He spake ; then all were violently enraged ; 
And thus replied one of those proud young men ; 485 

" This vagrant 'tis not well of thee to strike ; 
Thou'rt lost, should he be some immortal god ! 
For gods like unto men of foreign lands, 
Beneath all shapes, amongst the cities roam ; 
Observing men's just deeds, or insolence !" 490 

So spake he : but he heeded nofc his words : 
Telemachus then nourished a deep grief. 
For his struck sire ; nor shed tears on the ground, 
But silent mov'd his head ; deep musing ills. 
But when Penelope had tidings heard, 495 

Of him being strick'n, she spake amidst her maids : 

" O that the * Archer God ' would strike him so !" 
Eurynome then spoke these words to her ; 

" If perfected our vows should truly be, 
Not one of them would see the bright thron'd mom !'* 500 

Penelope replied to her again ; 

" All men are foes, when planning evil things ; 
And to black fate Antinous most like ! 
Some luckless stranger wanders through the hous^ 
Asking of alms ; for want compelleth him ; 5C5 

The rest have fill'd his wallet, giving bread ; 
But this man with a footstool smote his back !'^ 
Penelope thus midst her women spoke. 
Within her chamber, while Ulysses supp'd : 
She then spoke to the swineherd, calling him; 510 

" Go, good Eumseus, and the stranger bid 
To come, that I may take his hand and a»k, 

G 
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If he hath somewhere of Ulysses heard, 

Or seen himi for he's like one wandering much." 

Swineherd EumsBus, thus thou answered her ; 515 

" I would these Greeks were silent unto thee ! 
This man's words thy dear heart would soften much ; 
For three days and three nights I him detained, 
Within my tent, for he came first to me : 
But he had not yet ended his sad tale : 520 

As we give ear to minstrels heaven-taught ; 
Who sing words that are pleasing unto men ; 
And greedily we hear them when they sing ; 
So this man near me sooth'd me bv his tale : 
He says he was Ulysses' father's guest, 525 

Dwelling in Crete ; wherein is Minos' race. 
From thence hath he come hither suff'ring griefs, 
A suppliant; and affirmeth be bath heard 
Late of Ulysses, on Thesprotians' land, 

Still living ; and as bringing home much wealth." 530 

Penelope replied again to him ; 

"Go ! call him I that himself may speak to me ; 
And let these men sport sitting at the gates, 
Or here within ; their minds are very glad ! 
For their wealth lies at home entire to them, 535 

Both bread and wine which their domestics eat ; 
While these within this house consuming much. 
Slaughtering both oxen, and fat sheep, and goats, 
Revel at banquets, and drink purple wine, 
Rashly consuming much : for there's none here 540 

Like to Ulysses to ward evil off : 
But should Ulysses reach his native land, 
He with his son will quickly vengeance take !" 
Telemachus then sneez'd aloud : the house 
Resounded terribly ; the queen then laugh *d ; 545 

And quickly to Eumseus spoke these words : 
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" Go, call the stranger hither to me now ! 
My son hear'st thou not sneeze to all my words 1 
Therefore may death now be not unfulfilVd, 
To all the lot, nor one escape dark fate ! 550 

I tell another thing, which ponder thou, 
If I should know that he speaks all things true, 
I'll put bright garments on him, cloak and vest." 
The swineherd went on hearing now these words, 
And standing near, he to Ulysses spoke ; 555 

'* Penelope invites thee, aged man, 
(The mother of Telemachus ;) she wills to ask 
News of her husband, though he suffers griefs : 
And if she finds thou speakest truth to her. 
She'll give thee cloak and vest ; of which thou much 560 

Art wanting : asking likewise bread of all. 
Will feed thy belly ; willing ones shall give." 
Ulysses then replied thus unto him : 

" Eumseus ! I would all things quickly speak. 
Most true unto Icarius's child, 5^ 

For well I know we both have borne like griefs, 
But I that throng of suitors somewhat fear. 
Whose insolence doth reach the starry heaven ; 
For now when that man struck me in the house, 
Doing no harm ; and tortur'd me with pain ; 570 

Not e'en Telemachus could hinder that : 
Therefore exhort Penelope to stay 
Within her chamber till the setting sun : 
Then of her lord's return let us converse ; 
Causing us nearer to the fire to sit, 575 

For I have on vile garments as thou know'st." 
The swineherd went when he had heard these words ; 
And to him entering, spoke Penelope ; 

" Dost bring him not 1 why thinks the wanderer thus 1 
Fears he some one 1 or for some other cause 1 580 

o2 
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Is he shame-fac'd ? a bashful beggar's wrong !'* 
Swineherd Eomseus, thou replied to her ; 

" He speaks with reason : others so would think } 
Avoiding those most proud men^s insolence : 
And 'twill be better for thyself, O queen, 585 

To speak, and hearken to this man alone." 
The prudent queen replied to him again ; 

" Not foolishly he thinks, whoe'er he is : 
For ne'er in this way mortals anywhere 

Thus insolent, devise such wicked deeds !" 590 

She thus discours'd : the swineherd then departs 
Unto the throng, when he had all things told : 
And quietly to Telemachus he spoke, — 
Close to his head, that others might not hear : 

" Dear friend, I go, to guard the swine, and all 595 

Thine and my sustenance : guard all things here ! 
Preserve thyself, chief : ponder in thy mind 
Lest aught thou suffer ; many plot bad things ! 
Whom may Jove slay ; ere harm befalleth tis !" 
Telemachus made answer unto him : 600 

" Be it so, father ! take a ® meal and go ! 
Return at mom, and splendid victims bring ! 
These things shall care be to the gods and me !" 
He spake ; the swineherd then sat down again : 
And when of meat and drink he had enough, 605 

He then departs, and left the courts and house 
Quite full of revellers : these with dance and song, 
Delighted them : for twilight now had come. 



8 *Deietiej*as,' 'meridior,' to take a mid-day nap ; others translate ' taking 
an afternoon's meaL' 
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iBoolt tbiiU 

The Boxing Match of Ulysses and Iras. 

A beggar came, for greedy stomach fam'd, 

Who begg'd throughout the town of Ithaca. 

He ate and drank unceasing ; nor was there 

Nerve or strength in him ; only monstrous bulk : 

His name, Am«us, given at his birth, 5 

Bui Inis by the young men was he call'd ! 

Because he carried messages, when bid : 

Ulysses drove he forth from his own house ; 

And spoke these air-wing*d words reviling him : 

" Budge now, old man, lest you're dragged by the foot 1 10 
Dost thou not see that all these wink at me ) 
And spirit me ? but still I am asham'd : 
But up now, lest with fists we should contend T 
With stem look then Ulysses said to him : 

" Old fellow ! I no evil do to thee ; 15 

Nor envy any giving, although much, 
But this porch will hold both, nor is there need 
To envy others ; for thou seem'st to be 
A beggar like myself: the gods give wealth : 
Don't with your fists provoke, and stir my wrath ; 20 

Lest, although old, I stain your breast and lips 
With blood ; and there be unto me more quiet 
To-morrow : I don't think thou wilt return 
Again unto Laertes' son's own house !" 
The beggar much enrag'd then said to him : 25 

" Good gods ! how glib this hungry fellow talks. 




86 THE OPYSSEY. BOOK XVIII 

Like some old woman at her hearth ; some harm 

I'll do to him, him boxing well with both 

My fists, his teeth from his jaws knocking out 

Upon the ground, like some 'corn-feeding' swine's : 30 

Now gird yourself, that all these men may see 

Us fight : how can you match a younger man V* 

These two in front then of the lofty dooi's, 

On polish'd threshold stirr'd each others' minds : 

Antinous then both of them perceiv'd, 35 

And blandly laughing to the suitors said : 

" Such thing my friends, ne'er happen'd here before, 
.Such as the sport now brought unto this house ; 
This stranger here and Irus quarrel now. 
And seem about to box, we'll set them on." 40 

Then laughing loudly all of them arose. 
And gather'd round these beggars vilely clad ; 
Antinous then spoke amidst the throng : 

" Attend ye now that I may something speak ! 
Those goats' stomachs lie on the fire, we plac'd 45 

For supper there, well fill'd ^ with lard and blood ; 
Which ever of them proves himself best man, 
Let him of these take what he may desire ; 
And here shall he e'er feast ; we'll not permit 
Another such to beg or mix with us 1" 50 

He spake ; his words were pleasing unto them ; 
Ulysses plotting wiles then spoke to them : 

" Friends, 'tis unfair a younger man should fight 
An aged man in grief ; but I'm urg'd by 

This noxious stomach to endure hard blows ! 55 

But come, all swear a strong oath unto me. 
Lest any favoring him, unfairly strike 
With heavy hand me, quite subdued to him !" 



Somewhat analogous to the modem 'black puddings.' 
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They all then swore as he requested them ; 

But when they swearing had confirmed their oath, 60 

Telemachus spoke unto him again : 

" stranger, if thy heart impelleth thee 
To drive this fellow off, fear not these Greeks ! 
He shall with many fight who striketh thee ! 
I'm kind to strangers, and approve both these." 65 

His words were prais'd by all ; Ulysses then 
Girt him about his members with his rags, 
And show'd his thighs, both beautiful and vast. 
Seen too were his broad shoulders and his chest, 
Capacious and strong brawny arms. Minerva then 70 

Increased the limbs unto the chief of men : 
The suitors him prodigiously admir'd ; 
And then one looking to another spoke : 

" Sure soon ^ Aims will get what he seeks ; 
This man so strong ^ a kneepan shows b'neath rags !*' 75 

Then Irus' mind most wickedly was mov'd : 
They onward led him, girding him by force. 
Much frightened ; and his muscles trembled much ; 
Antinous then chid him ; speaking thus : 

" Thou shouldst not live now, or have e'er been bom, 80 
* Thou bully, if thou fearest so this man, 
An aged man, one harassed so by griefs ! 
But this thing tell I thee, and 't shall be done. 
If this man prove the best man conquering thee, 
I'll send thee to the mainland on ship board, 85 

Unto king EchStus, that pest of men, 



^ Airos; this word has been formed out of 'a ' in the sense of 'Kakos,' 
*ill,' or 'wretched;* and Irus:' 'wretched Irus.* 

^ ' Bpigounidaf* the pateUa or kneepan which protects the knee-joint in 
front ; erroneously translated by some 'coxa/ the hip. 

^ ' BoiLgaioa,^ reproachful epithet, for a man of large stature, and stupidly 
ferocious with his strength. 
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Who will cut off thy nose and ears with brass, 

Thy tend'rest parts torn off give raw to dogs T' 

Then trembling seized upon his limbs the more ; 

They led him to the ring ; both rais'd their hands ; 90 

And then Ulysses ponder d in his mind, 

Whether to strike him, taking life at once. 

Or hitting gently, stretch him on the ground ; 

And to him pond'ring, this plan seem'd the best, 

To strike him gently and disfigure him : 95 

Both squaring, Irus hit Ulysses on 

His right shoulder : he Irus on the neck. 

Beneath his ear, breaking the bones ; red blood 

Flow'd from his mouth ; he fell down in the dust, 

Extended then and crush'd his teeth ; and kick'd 100 

His feet against the ground ; the suitors then 

Quite died with laughter, lifting up their hands ; 

Ulysses dragged him out then by the foot. 

Until he reached the hall and outer gates, 

Then set him down reclined against the wall, 105 

And put his staff into his hand ; and spoke 

These air-wing'd words to him, addressing him ; 

" Sit you down here, and drive the white-tooth'd swine 
And dogs away, nor boast to be the lord 

Of strangers and of beggars; piteous wretch, 110 

Forsooth you are ; lest greater ills you find !" 
He spoke ; and cast the filthy wallet round 
His shoulders ; much rent, with a cord to it ; 
Betuming to the threshold sat he down. 
The suitors laughing loudly, welcomed him : 115 

" Stranger ! may all th' immortal gods grant thee 
Whatever thou most desirest in thy heart ! 
Who'st made this greedy rascal cease to roam 
Amongst us : to the mainland him we'll bear 
Unto king EchStus, the pest of men !" 120 
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Ulysses in the omen then rejoic'd ; 

Antinous a large goafs paunch did set 

Before him, filUd with lard and blood : two loaves 

Amphinomus plac'd by him, and then pledg'd 

In golden cup, and spoke to him these words ; 125 

Here's to thee, father I and henceforth to thee 

Good luck ! but ills now compass thee around !*' 

Ulysses then in answer said to him ; 

" Amphinomus ! thou prudent seem'st to be, 
Such too thy sire, for I have heard report 130 

That Nistis, the Dulichian, 's good and rich ! 
From him fame says thou'rt sprung : a gentle man 
Thou seem'st : this tell I thee ! do thou attend ! 
A thing more weak than man earth nurtures not. 
Of all that breathe, or crawl upon the ground ; 135 

For ne'er thinks he of any future griefs, 
While « wealth and vigorous knees the gods do give ! 
But when at length they griefe inflict on him, 
These, although galling, yet he quietly bears ; 
For truly such is man's mind upon earth ; 140 

Whatever fate great Jove may bring on him ! 
At one time I was prosperous in life. 
But much injustice did, through power and strength ; 
Trusting to sire, and others near of kin ; 

Therefore should no man wholly be unjust, 145 

But silently enjoy the gifts of heaven ! 
Such unjust deeds see I the suitors do ; 
Wasting the wealth, dishonoring the wife 
Of one who from his home I think will now 
Not long be absent ; but I think him nigh ! 150 



^ Mrefe,' wealth ; rather to satisfy the sense than strictly literal; that 
being, virtue, valour, promptness, benevolence : which are qualities atten- 
dant on adversity, equally with prosperity. 
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But may the gods thee lead home quiet, lest thou 

Encounter him when he returneth back, 

For without bloodshed, think I, will not part 

He and the suitors, entering his porch." 

So spake he ; and then drunk the generous wine, 155 

And gave the cup back into the chiefs hand : 

Amphinomus retir'd, much griev'd in heart ; 

Shaking his head ; for evil he foresaw 1 

Yet so he shunn'd not fate ; by Pallas bound 

To fall beneath Telemachus's hands ; 160 

He then resum'd the seat from whence he rose. 

Minerva then within the mind did put. 

Of chaste Penelope, Icarius' child, 

T' appear amidst the suitors making glad 

Their minds, and be more honor'd in the sight 165 

Of her son and her husband, than before : 

Pleasantly laughed she, speaking to the nurse ; 

" At length, Eurynome, my mind desires 
To join those suitors now, although abhorr'd ; 
But I would speak words useful to my son, 1 70 

To mix not too much with those haughty men, 
Fair speaking ; plotting harm behind his back !" 
The dame Eurynome then said to her : 

" Ah ! thou speak'st rightly this, my child, indeed ! 
Go tell this to thy son and hide it not ; 175 

"Wash first thy body and anoint thy cheeks ; 
Nor go thou moisten'd and defil'd with tears, 
Upon thy face ; excessive grief Ls bad ! 
For now thy son hath reached that age, for which 
Thou pray'd so to the gods ; e'en puberty T' 180 

Penelope then spoke thus unto her ; 

" Persuade not this, though caring much for me ; 
That I wash and anoint my body o'er ; 
For the blest gods did then destroy in me 
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All cleanliness, when he embark'd in ships : 185 

Hippodomeia and Autonoe, 

Bid come to me, to stand by me below !" 

The old dame from the chamber then passM on, 

To tell the women and to stir them on : 

Minerva then did think of other things ; 190 

She pour'd sweet sleep upon Penelope ; 

Who slept then lying down, her limbs relax'd 

Upon the couch : the goddess in meanwhile 

Gave her ambrosial gifts to captivate : 

With beauty did she polish first of all, 195 

Ambrosial, her fair features such as ofb 

The 'bright crownd* Venus doth anoint her when 

She goeth to the Graces' lovely dance ; 

And made her bailer ; lustier to behold ; 

And whiter than the polish'd ivory : 200 

This having done the goddess was then gone ; 

From out their chamber now th' attendants came ; 

With noise approaching : sweet sleep left her then : 

She wip'd her cheeks then with her hands and spoke ; 

** Soft sleep hath cover 'd me, so deeply sad ; 205 

Oh that Diana would bring gentle death 
Now quick, so that no longer sorrowing 
I life consume, those virtues needing now 
Of my dear husband, far best of the Greeks !" 
So speaking she the upper chambers left, 210 

Not singly ; her two maidens foUow'd her : 
When to the suitors this chaste woman came ; 
She stood then by the door posts of the house. 
Holding the fillets of her veil before 

Her cheeks ; a maiden stood on either side; 215 

She then spoke to her dear Telemachus : 

" Telemachus ! thy mind and reason are 
No longer firm : while yet a child thou had'st 
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More prudent thoughts in thee ; but now when thou'rt 

Full grown, and hast attained to puberty, 220 

And one would say (some stranger) that thou were 

The son of a bless'd sire, when he beheld 

Thy stature and thy beauty ; but thy mind 

And reason truly are no longer just. 

A deed like this has here by thee been done, 225 

Sufifring this stranger to be treated so ! 

How happen'd it now ? if a guest who sat 

"Within our house should suffer in this way. 

From over-bearing violence, reproach 

Amongst mankind, and shame would fall on thee.'' 230 

Telemachus then spoke thus unto her : 

" Mother, I would not take it ill, that thou 
Art wroth with me : bufc I do understand 
And know each thing within my mind ; both good 
And evil ; although but a child before : 235 

But now I can't know every prudent thing, 
For these perplex me, sitting by my side ; 
These men devising ills, but helping not : 
Yet by no means the fight between this man 
And Irus, by the suitors' wish was stirr'd, 240 

But this man did excel in strength : O that 
Bright Phsebus ! Pallas ! and thou father Jove ! 
These suitors round us in this manner now 
"Would nod their heads, o'ercome, some in the hall 
And some within, the limbs of each unstrung, 245 

As now this Irus on the threshold here 
Sits nodding, like unto a drunken man. 
Unable to stand upright on his feet, or go 
Unto his home ; since his limbs are relax'd." 
So these to one another did converse : 250 

Eurymachus spoke to Penelope ; 

*^ O chaste Penelope, Icarius's child ! 
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If all tlie Greeks in Argos thee beheld, 

More suitors here then from the early dawn 

Had feasted, since midst women thou excell'st^ 255 

In form, and stature, and an equal mind/' 

Penelope then answer d thus to him ; 

" The gods my virtue truly had destroyed, 
And comeliness, then when the Argives did embark 
For Ilion ; my husband being with them : 260 

If he returning should protect my life, 
So would my fame and honour greater be ; 
But now I'm sad : so many griefs I bear : 
Forsooth he, when he left his native land. 
My right hand taking hold of, spoke to me : 265 

* O woman ! for I don't think all the Greeks 
Will safely to their homes return from Troy, 
For they report the Trojans skill'd in war; 
Hurling their javelins, shooting from their bows, 
Hiding swift-footed steeds, which in short space, 270 

Decide the stern contention of sad war ; 
Therefore I know not, if I shall be sav'd, 
Or captur'd there ; but save thou all things here ! 
Bemember thou my parents in the house, 
As now, or e'en still more, when I'm far off : 275 

And when thou see'st my son reach man's estate, 
Then marry him, from hence, to whom thou list.' 
Thus he enjoin'd ; and all must be work'd out : 
But when this hateful marriage shall invade 
To me, lost wretch, 'twill be most dismal night ; 280 

Me, whom Jove hath despoil'd of happiness : 
But this deep grief approaches to my heart ; 
It was not thus with suitors heretofore, 
"Who woo'd a woman, excellent and sprung 
Of wealthy man, and did contend for her ; 285 

Such men did send both oxen and fat sheep 
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To feast the kinsmen of the bride ; and splendid gifts ; 

But not devour another's wealth unscathed." 

So spake she ; and Ulysses then rejoic'd ; 

Because she sooth'd their minds, and drew forth gifts, 290 

By honey'd words ; but other things she wished : 

Antinous then spoke thus unto her ; 

" Icarius's daughter ! chaste Penelope ! 
Whatever Greek wills to bring presents here, 
Receive them ! 'tis not handsome to refuse ! 295 

But we'll return not to our homes before 
Thou weddest him, that is of Grecians best !" 
Antinous* words were pleasing unto them : 
Each sent a herald home to fetch some gift, 
A large and beauteous robe was brought t' Antinous, 300 

Of divers colours ; with twelve clasps thereon ; 
Buttons of gold, to nicely twisted loops : 
T' Eurymachus, a bracelet wrought by cunning art. 
Of gold, with amber lustrous set therein : 
Ear-rings were brought unto Eurydamas, 305 

Each triple gemm'd ; lustrous ; elaborate ; 
Unto PeiSander, rich Polyctors' son. 
The servants a most splendid necklace brought ; 
And divers beauteous gifts did others bring. 
Penelope then went to th' upper rooms, 310 

Her maids bare these rich presents by her side. 
The suitors then to dance and charming song, 
Tum'd for amusement until eventide ; 
That came, while they at their carousing were : % 

Three lamps they set up in the chamber then, 315 

To shine ; and round them plac'd dry logs of wood. 
Dried long ago, quick burning, newly cleav'd ; 
And torches mingled : then Ulysses' maids 
Alternate kindled them : now unto these 
The cunning chief Ulysses spoke himself j 320 
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"Go to the chamber of your queen revered, 
And wind your threads, and give delight to her j 
Sitting by her ; or comb wool with your hands : 
Myself will furnish light to these men here : 
For should they bright Aurora wish t' await, 325 

They shan't overcome me ; much can I endure I'* 
The maidens laugh'd, and at each other look'd ; 
Fair cheek'd Melantho then revil'd the chief 
Cruelly : she whom Dolius begat, 

And chaste Penelope brought up, and like 330 

A daughter nourished, and instructed her ; 
But yet she car*d not for her mistress' griefs ; 
And lov'd and mingled with Euiymachus ; 
This woman chid him with reproachful words : 
Thou'rt frantic sure ! unhappy stranger wretch ! 335 

Nor courtest sleep, going to thy brazen house, 
Or lodging somewhere ; but much- pratest here ! 
(Boldly midst many ; nor least timid art ! 
Thee surely wine overcomes ; or always else 
Thy mind being such, thou talkest empty words !) 340 

This beggar having thrash'd, exultest thou 1 
Heed lest one better than he should arise. 
Who with strong hands thee beating on thy head, 
Shall send thee hence, with much blood fouling thee." 
Ulysses with stern look replied to her ; 345 

" I'll tell Telemachus, thou wench, thy words ! 
That he may then divide thee limb from limb !" 
He, terrified the damsels by these words ; 
They went : the limbs of each one were relax'd 
By fear : each fancied these words spok'n to her : 350 

He shining brightly by the burning lamps. 
Stood looking on them all ; his heart within 
Did ponder things, not to be left undone. 
Then Pallas not quite sufifer'd those bold men 
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To curb vexatious taunts, that grief still more 355 

Might penetrate the heart of that brave chie£ 
Eurymachus began discourse to them ; 
Keviling him ; his comrades laugh'd aloud : 

" Hear me, ye suitors of the famous queen, 
While I shall speak the prompting of my mind : 360 

Without some god's help this man cometh not. 
Bright torches' splendour seems to be around 
His head ; on which are no few hairs indeed !" 
He also to the dread Ulysses spoke ; 

"Art willing, stranger, to serve on the land's 365 

Far bounds ; I hiring you, for liberal pay 1 
Kaising thorn fences ; planting lofty trees ? 
With bread I'll furnish thee throughout the year ; 
Give thee warm garments ; sandals for thy feet ; 
But since thou'rt vers'd in evil, thou'lt not care 370 

For field work, but desirest to beg through 
The villages, to feed thy greedy maw !" 
Ulysses then in answer said to him : 

" Eurymachus, should we in field work vie 
In spring time, when the days are waxing long, 375 

On meadow land, myself with well curv'd scythe, 
And thou such one, that we fair trial make 
Till dark with empty bellies, grass being there : 
Or should there oxen be to drive, true bred. 
Red hair'd, large limb'd, and which have pastur'd well, 380 
Of equal age, like burthen, and great strength. 
And there should be four acres of glebe land, 
Then should'st thou see, if I straight ^ furrows cut : 
Or if the son of Saturn should stir war, 

This day ; and I two lances had and shield, 385 

And helmet^ to my temples fitting well : 

^ ' OUca* for 'olakay^ and that for 'aiUaka^ furrows. 
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Then should'st thou see me ia the foremost ranks, 

And talk not of my stomach tauntingly ; 

Thou hast a barbarous soul, insulting thus ; 

Thou seem'd some great and powerful man forsooth, 390 

Consorting With a few, but not brave men ; 

But should Ulysses reach his native land, 

These gates, though very wide, soon unto thee 

Thou would'st find narrowed, flying from the porch." 

Eurymachus was anger'd more in heart ; 395 

And sternly eyeing him spoke these wing'd words : 

*' "Wretch ! I shall harm thee soon ; thou talkest thus I 
So bold midst many, fearing not at all ! 
Sure wine takes hold of thee, or always thou 
Hast such a mind, thus talking empty words ! 400 

Or Irus having thrashed so, braggest thou V 
Thus speaking sat he down ; Ulysses then 
Sat down beside Amphinomus's knees ; 
Fearing Eurymachus, who on the? hand 

Struck the cup bearer ; falling sounds 405 

The water pot ; himself loud howling falls 
Supine in dust ; loud tumult then arose 
Amongst them ; thus spake one unto one near ; 
O that this vagrant had died somewhere else. 
Ere coming here ! nor such great tumult raised 1 410 

Our strife's o'er beggars ! we shall not enjoy 
Our good feast more ; engag'd in viler things 1" 
Telemachus spoke also in the midst : 

" You're mad ! strange fellows ! nor subdue in you 
Or food or drink ; some god exciteth you ! 415 

But having feasted, go home and lie down, 
Whene'er you're willing : none do I compel !*' 
Their compress'd lips all of them biting then. 
Much wonder at him, speaking out so bold : 
Amidst them then thus spoke Amphinomus, 420 

H 
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(The son of NTsus, from Ar6tus sprung ;) 

" Not one, my friends, against things justly said, 
Would umbrage take, with angry carping words ; 
Use ye not ill this stranger, nor yet one 

Of all the servants in Ulysses' house : 425 

But let the cup bearer hand round the cup 
That we may seek our homes, libations made ; 
We'll leave this stranger liere within the house. 
Under Telemachus, to whom he came." 

Thus spake he words that pleasing were to all ; 430 

The goblet for them Moulius then mix'd, 
Doulichian herald, with Amphinomus : 
To all he standing serv'd ; they having made 
Libations to the gods, drunk pleasant wine ; 
These being made, and having drank enough, 435 

They went to lie down, each at his own house. 
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Boob ptp. 

The Conversation of Ulysses with Penelope : the Recognition by Euryclea. 

Ulysses in that chamber was then left, 
Planning with Pallas' aid the suitors death ; 
And quickly to Telemachus thus spoke : 

" *Tis right id place the armouries within, 
(The whole of them :) then coaxe the suitors with 5 

Cajoling words ; when asking them of thee ! 
You've mov'd them from the smoke : they are unlike 
Those which Ulysses left when bound for Troy ; 
They've been made foul, by much smoke from the fire ; 
This greater thing the god puts in my mind, 10 

Lest drunk with wine, exchanging angry words, 
You might wound one another ; shame the feast. 
Your wooing too ; for iron tempts a man !" 
Telemachus obey'd his father's words ; 
And calling Euryclea spoke to her : 15 

" Nurse ! pray detain the women in the rooms, 
While in a chamber my sire's arms I place. 
So beauteous, which below are blacken'd o'er 
By smoke; I've had mere childish thoughts till now ! 
But now from smoke's reach I would lay them by." 20 

His fond nurse then made answer unto him ; 

" O that thou would'st my child be wise at length. 
To take care of the house, and guard its wealth ; 
But who for this shall bear a light for thee 1 
Since thou forbid'st the servants to come forth !" 25 

Telemachus made answer unto her ^ 
h2 
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"This stranger truly ! he who touches my 
' Corn measure must work, though he comes from far." 
He spoke ; the nurse's speech had then no wings : 
The chamber doors now, fitly built, she shut. 30 

The sire and son then hastening both upstairs, 
To inner rooms brought helmets, and boss'd shields, 
And sharp edg'd spears ; and Pallas on before, 
With golden lamp, gave very brilliant light. 
Telemachus straight to his father spoke ; 35 

" Mine eyes, my father, this great wonder see, 
These entire chamber walls, carv'd pilasters. 
And firwood beams, and columns propping them, 
Shine on our eyes like flames of burning fire ! 
Surely some heavenly god is now within !" 40 

Ulysses then in answer said to him : 

" Be silent ; keep it close, nor ask of me ! 
This is the custom of th' Olympic gods ! 
Go thou to bed : I will stay here alone. 

That I thy mother may provoke still more, 45 

And she in grief will ask me every thing !" 
Telemachus departed through the house : 
By bright torch light in chamber to lie down ; 
Wherein he slept before, when seeking rest. 
Now lay he down therein, and waited morn. 50 

Ulysses in the lower room was left, 
Planning the suitors* death, by Pallas' aid. 
Her chamber chaste Penelope then left. 
To golden Venus, or Diana like : 
They plac'd near to the fire her wonted seat, 55 



^ *C?ioinix,^ a measure containing two sextarii (Roman peck) : or four 
ootylaB : some interpret it a semi-modium : the modium was the Roman 
bushel, or four sextarii : Riddle makes the modium equal to an English peck, 
but yet containing 16 sextarii : so in tHe * Penny Cyclopaedia ' the modium is 
16 sextarii, or the third part of the amphora or cubic foot : the amphora 
was 48 sextarii. 
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"With ivory and silver wrought : made by 

Ikraalius ; with footstool for her feet, 

Suited to her ; a large fleece spread thereon ; 

Thereon Penelope then sat her down ; 

The female servants came forth from the house, 60 

And much bread took away, and tables too, 

And cups from which those haughty men had drunk. 

The fire they from the chafing dishes cast. 

And heap'd on them fresh wood for light and warmth : 

Melantho chid Ulysses then again ; 65 

" Stranger, wilt thou annoy us now all night 1 
Roaming, and prying o'er the women there ? 
Get out of doors, contented with your feast ! 
Or by a firebrand smote shall you depart ?" 
Ulysses sternly eyeing her replied ; 70 

" Old woman, why in wrath insult me thus 1 
Is't that I am dirty ; in vile garments clad, 
And that I beg around 1 want urges me ! 
Beggars and wanderers are of such a sort ! 
I dwelt once prosperous in a wealthy house, 75 

With men ; and to the wanderer gave oft. 
Whoe'er he was, what needing he might come ; 
I much wealth, very many servants had. 
By which men live well and are counted rich : 
But Jove destroyed this wealth ; he so did will I 80 

O woman well take heed, lest thou too lose 
That honour wherewith thou art now adorn'd ! 
Perchance thy mistress anger'd much should rail, 
Or her lord should return, as there is hope; 
But if he's lost, and should come back no more, 85 

Yet now his son by Phsebus' will is here, * 
Telemachus, and no rude woman's hid 
From him, not longer now of tender age !" 
So spake he : but Penelope heard this, 
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And chid her maid, and spake to her by name : 90 

"Bold, daring hussy, thou'rt not hid from me ! 

Guilty of deed for which thy head shall pay ! 

For thou knew well this hearing from myself. 

That I this stranger meant myself to ask, 

News of my husband, since I'm plung'd in grief." 95 

She then spake thus unto EurynSme : 
" Bring now a seat, place fleecy rugs thereon. 

That thereon sitting, he may tell his tale, 

And listen to me, for I wish t' enquire : 

"With haste the woman bearing it did place, 100 

A polished seat, and threw soft fleeces on ; 

Ulysses then did sit him down thereon ; 

Penelope began discourse to him : 

" Stranger, this thing I first will ask of thee, 

Who ? whence art thou 1 thy city and thy sire 1" 105 

Ulysses then in answer said to her : 

" O lady, no one on earth's surface could 

Contend with thee, for thy fame reaches heaven ! 

like that of some great king, who as a god. 

Ruling o'er men both numerous and strong, 110 

Upholds just laws ; the land's black soil doth bear 

Good wheat and barley, trees bend low with fruit, 

The meadows feed rich flocks ; streams teem with fish ; 

From his wise rule, and all live happy there : 

Do thou enquire then other things of me, 115 

And ask not of my race and native land. 

Lest thou with grief more fill the mind in me, 

Remembering them, for T am very sad ! 

Nor is it meet, that in another's house, 

I sit down sorrowing : 'tis sad to grieve 120 

Immeasurably ; lest some domestic or 

Yourself be wroth with me : and say my mind 

Oppress'd with wine doth overflow in tears." 
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Penelope made answer unto him : 

" M.y graces, stranger, both of face and form, 125 

The gods destroyed when unto Troy the Greeks 

Did sail, and my Ulysses went with them ! 

If he returning should protect my life. 

This a great glory would be unto me : 

But now I giieve, such ills are sent to me I 1 30 

(As many chiefs as bear rule in these isles. 

In Same, Zacynthus, and Dulichium, 

And who live round this Ithaca itself, 

All these woo me unwilling, feasting here,) 

Strangers or suppliants then, I reverence not; 135 

Nor heralds who are public ministers ; 

Ulysses looking for, my dear heart wastes ; 

These urge my nuptials, while I arts invent. 

A robe the god breath'd in my mind the first. 

To weave within ; a great loom setting up, 140 

Ample and fine ; forthwith I spoke to them ; 

Ye youths, my suitors, since my lord is dead. 

Cease urging marriage, till I shall have work*d 

A robe, (lest that the true threads should be lost). 

Funereal for Laertes, for the time 145 

When death's destroying fate shall take him oif : 

Lest the Greek women should be wroth with me 

If he lay shroudless who had wealthy been : 

By this persuaded were their generous minds ; 

I every day wove that wide-measuring web, 150 

At night by torchlight I unravelUd it ; 

Three years I hid the fraud pei*suading them, 

But when revolving round the fourth year came, 

(The months all waning, many days work'd out), 

Through women, hussies who car'd not for me, 155 

They caught and chid me coming unawares : 

So this I finished then, though by constraint : 
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Bat now can't I escape, nor longer find 

Device : my ^)arents stir me very much 

To wed : my son's vex'd for his stores consam'd ; 160 

This knowing : for he's very able now 

To guard his house, and Jove him glorifies : 

But tell me now the race from whence thou'rt sprung, 

Thou'rt not bom of an oak, or of a rock." 

Ulysses then in answer said to her : 165 

" O thou ! chaste wife of old Laertes* son ! 
Won't thou yet cease enquiring of my race 1 
But I will tell : thou'lt cause to me more griefs. 
Than what now hold me : 'tis so when a man 
So long from home is absent, as I am, 170 

Koaming to many towns, enduring griefs : 
But even thus I'll tell thee what thou ask'st : 
There is a land calFd Crete, amid'st the sea, 
Beauteous and fertile ; therein are there men, 
Countless almost ; her cities ninety are ; 175 

Diverse mixt tongues are there ; Achseans and 
Bold Cretans and Cydonians there dwell ; 
Dorians with nodding plumes ; Pelasgians ; 
A city's there call'd Cnossus ; Minos there, 
Jove's councillor, for nine years reign'd ; who was 180 

Sire of my sire, the great Deucalion, 
Who did beget Idomeneus, and me ; 
Idomeneus sail'd unto Ilion with 
Th' Atreidse ; ^thon is the name I bear ; 
The younger I ; he best and eldest is ; 185 

There I Ulysses saw and gave him gifts : 
A violent wind drove him indeed to Crete, 
Sailing to Troy ; driv'n from the Malian coast, 
Into th' Amnisus, where's ^ Lucina's cave, 

^ Lucina is a name of Juno, as the goddess of child birth ; also of Diana. 
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A dang'rous port, he scarce escap'd the storms : 190 

He forthwith went, and sought Idomeneus, 

Who once was his lov'd and respected guest : 

But 'twas the tenth now or eleventh mom, 

Since he departed to the lofty Troy : 

Him brought I to my house and entertained, 195 

And took much care of; many guests were there : 

To him and to his other followers 

I meat gave from the stores, and purple wine, 

And oxen too I gave for sacrifice : 

For twelve day's space those brave Greeks there remain'd, 200 

A strong north wind stay'd them, nor suflfer'd them 

To stand on ground, some adverse god'Stirr'd it : 

The thirteenth day it fell ; they bore away." 

So spake he many false words sembling truth : 

Her tears flow*d freely ; and her skin did melt, 205 

Like as snow melts upon the mountain tops, 

Which east wind thaws, that follows west wind storms ; 

And by it melting, flowing streams are fill'd ; 

So were the beauteous cheeks of her dissolved, 

Distilling tears, weeping for her dear spouse, 210 

Who sat near her ; Ulysses in his mind 

Did deeply pity his poor weeping wife ; 

His eyeballs like to iron or stiff horn 

Stood fix'd within his eyelids, but his tears 

He craftily conceard ; but when she had 215 

In wailing indulged freely, with much tears, 

She then repUed in answer to his words : 

" Stranger, I think now I shall prove thy speech ; 

If truly with thy friends thou there indeed 

Had'st entertain'd my husband, as thou say'st ; 220 

Tell me what garments on his body were. 

His likeness, what 1 what comrades followed him 1 " 

Ulysses then in answer said to her : 
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" *Tis hard, O lady, after so long time, 

To speak of him ; 'tis now the twentieth year, 225 

Since he first set sail from my native land ; 

Nathless, I'll tell, as my mind pictures it ; 

He had on him a fleecy purple cloak, 

With double cape ; and button of wrought gold, 

Which had two loops ; its front had cunning work ; 230 

A dog in forefeet held a spotted fawn. 

Grazing upon it gasping — wonderful ; 

Though being of gold, he gaz'd upon the fawn 

While strangling it, and eager to escape, 

The other struggled, quivering with his feet ; 235 

A splendid tunic too round him I saw. 

Like to pellucid onion's outer coat j 

So soft it was, and shining like the sun ; 

Some women gazing did admire it much ; 

And this I tell ; impress it on thy mind : 240 

I know not if he donn'd these vests at home, 

Or comrade gave them to him on ship boai*d. 

Or ev'n some stranger, since he was belov'd 

By many, for few Greeks were like to him ; 

I gave him a brass sword and double cloak, 245 

And purple vest which to his ankles reach'd ; 

And sent him down with honour to the ships ; 

A herald with him, older than himself : 

Of him I'll tell, what kind of man he was ; 

Hound shoulder'd was he, dark, with curling hair ; 250 

Kam'd Eurybates ; the chief honoured him 

O'er all, because his mind was like his own." 

This stirr'd desire in her to weep yet more; 

Knowing the signs he told so true to her : 

But when she freely had indulg'd her grief, 255 

She thus replied in answer to his words : 

" While, stranger, thou seem'd pitiable at first. 
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Thou shalfc be lov'd and reverenced by me ; 

Myself those garments gave, thou speakest of, 

Folding them ; setting that bright button on 260 

To be an ornament : but I shall not 

See him again ; returning to his home. 

So then ill-starr'd Ulysses on ship board 

Saird to * vile Troy * 3 which ought not to be nam'd." 

Ulysses then in answer said to her : 265 

" Venerable wife of old lilertes' son ! 
No longer hurt thou thy fair body, nor 
Consume thy mind, bewailing thy dear spouse : 
Yet I'm not wroth with thee ; for truly one 
Doth weep when losing an inferior man, 270 

(A husband unto whom she children bears). 
To this Ulysses, like 'tis said to gods ! 
But cease from grief; attend unto my words : 
For T will truly speak, concealing nought. 
How I have heard news of his wish'd return, 275 

Being near in that Thesprotians' fertile land, 
And still alive ; and bringing much rich stuifs. 
Seeking them in those states : but his comrades 
And hollow ship hath he lost on the seas, 
Trinacria sailing from ; Phsebus and Jove, 280 

Were wroth, his comrades had slain Phaebus' kine. 
Those comrades perish'd in the boisterous sea. 
Him clinging to the keel, waves cast on land. 
Upon the coast of kind Phaeacian men : 

These men him truly honored as a god, 285 

And gave him gifts ; and wish'd to send him home 
In safety ; and he would now here have been. 
But that this seem'd to him the better thing. 



^ Kakoilion, a compound word of * wicked ' and * Ilion :' as though she was 
loathe to name the name of Ihon or Troy. 
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To gather treasure journeying afar ; 

For many stratagems he knew above 290 

All mortal men ; none could contend with him : 

This Pheidon told me, the Thesprotian king ; 

And with libations made, swore unto me ; 

The ship was haul'd down ; comrades ready who 

Shall him convey unto his native land ; 295 

But me sent he before : a ship was going 

Unto Dulichium, with Thesprotian crew ; 

He show'd XJlvsses' treasures unto me : 

For generations ten this wealth would feed, 

And yet another ; so much had the king : 300 

He told that he was to Dodona gone, 

To learn Jove's counsels from the lofty oak : 

How he might best return unto his home, 

After long absence, open or disguised : 

There is he safe then, and will surely come, 305 

And veiy soon ; nor far off from his friends 

Will long be absent ; this will I confirm : 

Let Jove first witness it ; the best of Gods ! 

Ulysses' hearth next, unto which I come ! 

These things shall surely be worked out to thee ! 310 

This very year Ulysses shall return. 

This month declined, anotlier coming in." 

Penelope in answer said to him : 

" O that these words indeed may be confirmed ! 
Then should'st thou soon know kindness, and receive 315 

So many gifts, that men would hail thee bless'd : 
But thus seem*st it to me, 'twill come to pass ; 
Neither will he come home, nor thou obtain 
A convoy back, since such chiefs are not here 
Such as Ulysses, if there ever were, 320 

To welcome or send honor'd strangers home ; 
But wash him, maids, and spread a couch for him, 
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Both blankets, rugs, and splendid coverlets ; 

That with a warm skin, he may hail bright mom ; 

At earliest dawn, wash, and anoint him too, 325 

That he may breakfast with Telemachus, 

Sitting with him ; 'twill hard be for that man 

Who shall insult him ; nor shall he perform 

More work here ; although much enrag'd he be ; 

For how shalt thou know of me that I do 330 

Excel in prudence others of my sex. 

If filthy, and in vilest garments thou 

Should'st feast here : men the creatures are indeed 

Of few short years : he that with cruel heart 

Knows cruel deeds, on him men imprecate 335 

Sore griefs behind his back, while yet alive, 

But all heap insults on his fame when dead ; 

But who kind-hearted knoweth friendly acts. 

Of him the wide spread fame do strangers bear 

Unto all men ; and many call him good !" 340 

Ulysses then in answer said to her : 

'* O thou chaste wife of old Laertes' son, 
Warm blankets and bright coverlets to me 
Were hateful from the time I did depart 

From Crete's snowy mountains on boai*d ship; 345 

I will lie down, as I've pass'd sleepless hours 
For many nights on vile and sordid couch ; 
And slumber'd and awaited bright thron'd mom ; 
Nor is foot washing grateful in the least, 

Nor shall a woman touch my feet of those 350 

Who are attendants in the house to thee, 
Unless there be some old and wrinkled dame, 
Who hath endur'd as many griefs as I ; 
I'm not averse that she might wash my feet." 
Penelope replied to him again : 355 

" Dearest of strangers ! none so prudent yet 
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Of gaentB from far hath come unto my house ; 

Thou speak'st so fitting prudent words to me ! 

I have an old dame, knowing long deep cares, 

Who nourished up that hapless-fated man, 360 

Whose arms received him, when he was brought forth. 

Who'll wash thy feet, though strength doth fail her much. 

Come Euryclea, rising up do thou 

Wash one who's like to thine own lord ; perchance 

Ulysses' feet and hands are now like his ; 365 

For mortal men in trouble soon wax old !" 

The old nurse hid her face then with her hands, 

And shed warm tears and spoke these mournful words : 

" Powerless ; Ah me ! to keep thee, dearest child I 
Sure Jove hath hated thee above all men, 370 

So pious as thou wert ! for truly none 
Of men hath yet such perfect hecatombs, 
So many fat thighs burnt to mighty Jove ; 
As thou hast offer'd praying thou migh'st reach 
To blest old age ; and nourish up thy son ! 375 

But hath denied to thee return's glad day : 
Women, perchance, e'en him insulted have. 
When in some house of strangers, far from hence 
As all these wenches here have insults heap'd, 
On thee old man, which insults and abuse 380 

Thou shunning, wilt not let them wash thee now, 
While me nowise unwilling bids the chaste 
Penelope, child of Icarius ! 
Therefore I'll wash thy feet, both for her sake 
And for thine too ; because my mind is stirr'd 385 

By anxious cares : but mind the words I speak ! 
Many sad strangers to this place have come, 
But not one yet I've seen so very like 
As thou t' Ulysses in thy voice and shape !" 
Ulysses then in answer said to her ; 390 
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** So speak they, ancient dame, whoe'er have seen 
Both of us, that we're one to other Kke ! 
As thou of prudent mind affirm est now !" 
The old dame took the splendid laver then ; 
The foot bath, pouring much cold water in, 395 

And added warm thereto : Ulysses then 
Sat on the hearth, and tow'rds the darkness turn'd : 
For he suspected, lest she handling him. 
Should see the scar and so discover him. 

She then did wash her master, and forthwith 400 

She knew the scar, a boar once caus'd to him, 
Going to Parnassus, with Autolycus, 
(His mother's father) and with his brave sons : 
In plundering and * forswearing it, he all 

Exceird and Hermes favour 'd him therein, 405 

For he burnt grateful thighs to him of lambs 
And kids ; the god then help'd him readily : 
Autolycus, sailing to Ithaca, 
Found his own daughter's son, new bom ; 
Him Euryclea set upon his aged knees ; 410 

Just after supper ; and thus spoke to him : 

** Autolycus ! find thou a name to give 
Unto thy child's dear child, thou pray'd so for !" 
Autolycus in answer said to her : 

*^ Daughter and son in law give ye the name 415 

Which I may speak ; I come unto this place 
Having been anger'd much with many men ; 
^ Ulysses then him surname ! and then I, 
Whene'er he shall to his maternal home 
Come, at Parnassus, where my treasures are, 420 



* Pledging his oath to have taken nothing. 

6 * Odti>88ameno8y^ having been indignant or angry : hence his name 
Odtfsseus Ulysses. 
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Of these will give and send him joyous home." 

Therefore he went, to get these splendid gifts : 

Him did Autolycus then, and his sons 

Salute both with their hands and hone/d woixis ; 

His mother's mother clinging unto him, 425 

E'en Amphethea, kiss'd his head and eyes ; 

Autolycus gave orders to his sons ' 

To cook a supper ; they obe/d his words ; 

They led within a male ox five years' old, 

Skinn'd, and remov'd the offal, cut it up 430 

Into small pieces, piercing it with spits. 

And roasted it, dividing it in shares : 

Through all that day, until the setting sun 

They feasted ; and their minds delighted too : 

And when the sun had set, and darkness came, 435 

They lay them down, and took the gift of sleep : 

But when Aurora rosy-finger'd came, 

They went to hunt : both hounds and they themselves, 

Autolycus's sons, Ulysses too ; 

They then ascend Parnassus' lofty steeps, 440 

Cloth'd with thick woods : and quickly did they reach 

The bleak and windy glens : Sol's rays the plains 

Now smote, emerging from calm ocean's depths. 

The hunters reach the pass, and in advance 

The dogs snifb out the tracks : in rear of them 445 

Autolycus's sons : Ulysses too 

Went near the dogs ; and poising his long spear : 

But in a tangled brake a vast boar lay, 

A brake which neither blowing winds pass'd through, 

Nor did the sun pierce with his fiery rays ; 450 

Nor heavy showers penetrate ; so dense 

It was indeed ; but leaves thick there were shed : 

The sound of men's and dogs' feet reach'd his ears, 

As they came on, right adverse from the brake. 
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He bristling high his neck, and looking fire 455 

Erom his red eyes, stood nigh unto them then ; 

Ulysses rush'd on, foremost of them all, 

With brawny hand his spear uplifting high. 

Eager to wound ; but ere he could, the boar 

Gor*d him above the knee, and tore away 460 

Much fiesh with sharp tusks, rushing on oblique ; 

But he the bone did reach not of the man ; 

Ulysses on the shoulder wounds him then ; 

His bright spear's point did pass entirely through ; 

He fell stretch'd out in dust, and life took wing : 465 

The sons around him then were occupied, 

Godlike Ulysses' wound then did they bind 

Most skilfully ; and staunched the purple blood 

By incantations ; and they soon reach'd home : 

Autolycus himself then, and his sons 470 

His wounds well having heal'd, and given gifts, 

Cheerily sent him gladsome in the cure 

To his own Itha<5a ; in him return'd 

His father and chaste mother joy'd ; and ask'd 

Much of his scar ; he well related all ; 475 

How the boar gor'd him, as he hunted him, 

Ascending high Parnassus with his friends. 

This scar the old nurse taking in her hands 

Knew it ; but from her hold let drop the foot ; 

The leg inclined back on the laver, fell 480 

Resounding ; water on the ground was spilt ; 

Then joy and grief seiz'd her : her eyes with tears 

Were fill d ; her voice remain'd still loud and clear : 

Touching his chin, she to Ulysses said : 

" Truly thou art Ulysses, my dear boy, 485 

Nor had I known thee at the first before, 
I had all over handled my dear lord." 
She spoke, then look'd upon Penelope, 
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Wishing to show that her dear spouse was there : 

But she, though opposite, ]>erceiv'd her not : 490 

For Pallas tum'd her mind away : but then 

Ulysses grasp*d her throat with his right hand, 

And with the other drew her near, and spoke ; 

*' Why nuree, would'st thou destroy me 1 thou thyself 
Did'st nouiish me on thine own breast, but I 495 

Much grief endured, have, after twenty years, 
Arriv'd at my dear native land ; but since 
Thou hast perceiv*d, Jove making plain to thee ; 
Be silent ! let none in the palace hear ! 

For this, I say, shall be work'd out to thee, 500 

If Jove those suitors should subdue to me, 
I'll not spare thee, although thou art my nurse, 
When I shall slay the other maidens here !" 
The prudent nurse replied to him again : 

" My child, what word hath now escap'd thy lips ? 505 

Thou know*st how firm, unyielding is my mind ! 
And I will hold it, like hard stone or iron: 
I tell thee this too ; ponder it in mind ! 
If Jove subdues the suitors to thy hands, 

Then will I open out the women here, 510 

Those who dishonour thee ; the blameless too." 
Ulysses then in answer said to her : 

" Why point them out nurse 1 there's no need thou should'st ! 
I will observe them, and know every one I 
Keep silence, and commit all to the gods !" 515 

The old nurse went out through the chamber then ; 
To fetch a bath ; the water all was spilt : 
When she had wash'd, anointing him with oil, 
Ulysses drew near to the fire again. 

To warm himself, rags placing o'er his scar. 520 

Penelope began discourse to them ; 

" Stranger ! I will a little longer talk ; 



PENEL0PE*8 LAMENT. 115 

But soon the hour of rest will come to them 

On whom sweet sleep doth fall, though sad they be. 

But heavy griefs the gi)d hath laid on me, 525 

In tears and sorrow pass I all my days, 

Tending mine own and my domestics'- works ; 

But when night comes and all depart to bed, 

I lay me down, and through this heavy heart, 

Sharp bitter pangs consume and harass me ; 530 

Like to that fabled child of Pandareus, 

The ® rufous nightingale, who sings at night 

Melodiously, the spring time newly come, 

Sitting midst leafy branches of the trees. 

And pours forth ever-changeful her loud voice, 535 

WaUing her lov'd son ' Itylus, who once, 

She slew so madly with the brazen sword : 

Hither and thither so my mind is toss'd. 

Whether to stay here with my son and guard 

My goods, my servants, and my lofty house ; 540 

True to my husband's bed, and my fair fame : 

Or go with one the noblest of the Greeks, 

My suitors' in the house, rich dowry giv'n ; 

My son while still of young and tender age, 

Let me not wed and leave my husband's halls, 545 

But wishes now that I depart therefrom, 

Anger'd because these Greeks consume his wealth : 

But hear now and explain this dream to me ; 

Some twenty geese do feed them on the com. 

Within my house, emerging from the stream, 55C 

I, looking on, delight me with the sight ; 

® * Chhris * : viridis green ; reddish green ; or lutea, yellow, golden, 
orange, or rose coloured : but none of these tints belong to the nightingale ; 
which is of a uniform rich brown in all its upper parts ; ting'd with a readish 
chestnut : see further note A. at the end. 

^ Itylus was son of Zethus, who was son of Jupiter and Antiope, and 
brother of Amphion. 

I 2 
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But a vast mountain eagle with cui'v'd beak, 

Their necks did break and slaughtered all oi them ; 

Then were they stretched out in a heap within 

The chamber ; but he was borne up on high. 555 

I wept and howFd aloud then in my dream ; 

The brigh-hair'd women gather'd round me then, 

Griev'd, that the eagle had destroy 'd my geese : 

But coming back the bird perch'd on the roof, 

And in a human voice restrain*d my grie£ 560 

'Be of good cheer, Tcarius* fair child, 

This is no dream, but sign of what shall be ; 

These geese thy suitors are ; I was just now 

An eagle bird, but now thy spouse returned : 

"Who will to them bring most unwelcome death :M 565 

Sweet sleep departed from mine eyelids then ; 

And looking round, the geese I then perceived. 

Com eating from the trough, as they were wont." 

Ulysses then in answer said to her : 

" This dream, O woman, cannot be explained 570 

In other way than this ; the chief himself 
Told he would work it out : sure ruin comes 
To all the suitors : none will death escape !" 
Penelope replied to him again : 

" O stranger, dreams are hard to be explained ; 575 

And much confus'd ; nor are they all work'd out : 
Two portals hold the quickly fleeting dreams, 
One built of horn and one of ivory ; 
Those which pass from the smooth cut ivory gate. 
Deceive ; words bearing, not to be performed : 580 

But those which pass through the transparent horn. 
These true things work, when man discerneth them ; 
But I don't think this dreadful dream doth come 
From thence, so welcome to my son and me : 
I tell thee this thing too, which ponder thou, 585 
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That day unwelcome comes, that takes me from 

Ulysses' house : I will a contest frame ; 

Those axes, which he in due order set, 

Like ship beams in his chamber, twelve in all, 

And shot an arrow through each hole from far ; 590 

Unto those suitors I'll this contest frame ; 

He who with greatest ease the bow string di-aws, 

And those twelve axes sends his arrow through. 

Him would I follow from this house, well stor'd. 

Wherein 1 pass'd my early bridal years, 595 

Remember'd oft by me e'en in my dreams." 

Ulysses then in answer said to her : 

" O thou, Dlysses' chaste and modest wife ! * 

No longer do this contest now defer. 

For certainly Ulysses will arrive, 600 

Ere these men handling the bright polish'd bow. 
Right stretch'd, with arrows have the iron pierc'd." 
Penelope then said to him again ; 

" If thou'rt pleas'd to delight me, sitting here. 
Sleep would not then be o'er mine eyelids pour'd ; 605 

But always 'tis not possible to be 
Devoid of sleep ; to each the gods have plac'd 
This lot amongst all men who toil on earth; 
But I ascending to the upper rooms, 

Will on that couch lie full of groans to me, 610 

Water'd with tears, e'er since Ulysses sail'd 
To * Wicked Troy ' which ought to want a name : 
There would I lie : do thou lie in the house 
On rugs thrown on the ground or on a bed." 
She then ascended to the upper rooms ; 615 

Not singly ; some attendants went with her ! 
And having with them reach'd the upper rooms ; 
She then bewail'd her dear spouse ; till for her 
A sweet sleep on her eyelids Pallas cast. 
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2oofe n. 

What things were done before the Slaughter of the Suitors. 

Within the vestibule Ulysses went 

To make his bed ; an undress'd bulFs hide first 

He spread ; o*er that the fleecy skins of sheep 

The Greeks had sacrific'd : EurynQme 

Outspread a warm rug on him lyin^ down ; 5 

He planning evil to those men in mind, 

Lay down there watchful : but the women who 

Had erst mixt with the suitors, then came forth. 

Laughter indulging now and merriment ; 

The mind then of the chief was strongly mov'd, 1 

And very much he pondered in his breast, 

Whether he rushing on should slay each one, 

Or with the suitors let them still to mix 

Once more : his heart did bark within him then. 

As when a bitch about her tender whelps, 15 

Barks at one strange, and longs to fly at him, 

So howFd his heart, wroth at their wicked deeds ; 

Smiting his breast he commun'd thus within : 

" Bear with it heart ! worse things hast thou endured ; 
That day tlie Cyclops' fur'ously devour'd 20 

Thy comrades ! thou held on till cunning thoughts 
Led thee from out the cave, suspecting death !" 
So spake he ; with hands press'd on his dear heart ; 
That heart abided firmly ^ anchored then, 

* Peisa ' ; funus anchorale ; the anchor cable ; patientia; patience. 
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Continually : then roWd he here and there, 25 

As when a man turns many ways a paunch, 

Well stuff'd with lard and blood, upon hot coals ; 

Eager that it be roasted very quick ; 

So pondering much, he tum'd himself about. 

How to lay hands on those men void of shame ; 30 

Alone midst many : Pallas near him came 

Descending : and beneath a woman's form 

Stood at his head, and spoke these words to him : 

" Wherefore still watchful ? most ill-fated man ? 
This is thine own house, and thy wife's within, 35 

And son : such as men hope their sons to be !" 
Ulysses then replying said to her : 

"O goddess, surely spea\est thou just words ! 
But on this thing my mind is pondering now. 
How to lay hands on those men void of shame, 40 

Lonesome ; while they're so numerous in the house ! 
This greater thing I ponder too in mind. 
If I should slay them by Jove's will and thine, 
How vengeance shun 1 O think, I pray, on this !" 
She ' with the azure eyes ' replied to him : 45 

** Unhappy wretch ! some trust inferior friends, 
Who are but mortals, with less prudent minds ; 
But I'm a goddess, ever guarding thee 
In all thy troubles ! but plain will I speak ; 
Though fifty bands of men of every tongue, 50 

Should stand around us eager to destroy ; 
E'en then should'st thou drive off their herds and flocks ! 
But go to sleep ! for troublous 'tis to watch ; 
Wakeful all night ! thou shalt escape from harm !" 
She pour'd sweet sleep upon his eyelids then ; 55 

This heavenly goddess back t' Olympus went, 
When sleep took him, and set his troubles loose ; 
(Relaxing sleep :) his wife was wakeful now 
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With thoughts ; and weeping sat up on her couch ; 

And when of weeping she had now enough, 60 

This heavenly woman to Diana pray'd ; 

" Diana ! thou chaste goddess ! O that thou 
An arrow shooting wouldest take my life 
Straight now ! or fierce storm snatching hold of me, 
Would onward hurry me o*er misty ways, 65 

And cast me headlong into ocean V gulf! 
As '-* Pandarus's daughters storms took off, 
Whose parents Jove destroy'd, and they were left 
Lone orphans ; but of them took Venus care 
With cheese, and honey, and with purple wine : 70 

And o*er all women Juno gave to them 
Wisdom and beauty ; and Diana growth ; 
And Pallas taught them divers cunning works : 
While Venus was to high Olympus gone 

To seek blest nuptials for thene youthful maids, 75 

To thundering Jove ; (for he knows all things well, 
Both men's good fortune and their hapless fates ;) 
The Harpyes meantime snatch'd away these maids ; 
And to dire furies into slavery gave ; 



a This Pandarus was supposed to be a native of Crete, punished with 
death, for being accessory to the theft of Tantalus, Kmg of Lydia, father of 
Niobe and Pelops, by Dione or Euryanassa, one of the Atlantides : some 
relate it as that of a favorite dog, intrusted by Jupiter to his care, in the 
temple of Crete : others, the nectar and ambrosia of the gods : others, the 
stealing away the youth Ganymede, for unnatural lusts : others, killing his 
son Pelops, carving his limbs for food, before the gods, in his house in 
Phrygia : It is the theft of the dog that most repute Pandareus to have been 
concerned in. He had two daughters, Camiro and Clytia, who were deprived 
of their mother by a sudden death ; and left without friends or protectors. 
Venus had compassion on them, and fed them with milk, honey and wine ; 
Juno gave them wisdom and beauty ; Diana handsome figures, and regular in 
features ; li/linerva instructed them in such domestic accomplishments, as 
could recommend a wife : Venus wish .ng to make their happiness more com- 
plete, when they were come to nubile years, prayed Jupiter to grant them 
kind and tender husbands : in her absence the Harpyes' carried them away 
and consigned them over to the Eumenides ; to share their father's punish- 
ment. Pautanias, lib. 10. Chap. 30. 
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So may the heavenly gods destroy me too, 80 

Or Dian smite me, that I go beneath 

This hateful earth ; and there Ulysses see ; 

Nor could I joy in an inferior man : 

But this ill can be borne, when any one 

Weeps all the day, unceasing, griev'd in heart ; 85 

But sleeps all night ; for sleep with eyelids closed, 

Doth cause him to forget all good and ill ; 

But dreams most sad, the power sends unto me ; 

Yet on this night, he sat beside me like 

Unto himself, being such as he went forth 90 

With his arm'd men : my heart did then rejoice, 

I thought it a true vision, not a dream !" 

So spake she ; then Aurora came forthwith ; 

Ulysses heard the voice of her lament. 

And pondered : his dear wife seem'd to his mind 95 

To stand nigh to his head remembering him : ' 

Gathering the rug and fleeces he slept on. 

He set them down within : but that bull's hide. 

He carried out ; and pray'd with hands uprais'd : 

" O father Jove ! if thou with good will hast 100 

Brought me safe here, across both land and sea, 
When thou had'st sore afflicted me ; let now 
Some one uprising from their beds within 
Show me a sign ; and send thou one from heaVn !" 
So pray'd he : and wise Jove then heard his voice : 105 

And sent his thunders from Olympus straight, 
Out from the clouds on high ; the chief rejoiced : 
A woman grinding corn then sent a sign, 
From forth the house, from that place where to him 
Shepherd of men, his grinding mills then were : 110 

Twelve women briskly work'd around these mills, 
Grinding the com, the marrow of the frame ; 
The rest were sleeping, having done their tasks ; 
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One had not ceas'd, for she the weakest was ; 

She stopping, these words, omen to him, spoke : 115 

" O father Jove ! who rul'st both gods and men* 
Sure thou hast loudly thunder'd from the sky, 
No clouds now seen ; thou show'st someone a sign ; 
Fulfil to me now sad the words I speak ! 

May those proud men this day for the last time 1 20 

Take their delicious banquet in this house ; 
Who with consuming toil relax my limbs, 
Grinding their flour : may this meal be their last ! " 
She prayed : Ulysses in the sign rejoiced ; 

And in Jove's thunder ; hoping vengeance soon ! 1 25 

The female servants in Ulysses house 
Kindled unwearying tire upon the hearth ; 
Telemachus then from his couch arose, 
And round his shoulders plac'd his keen-edg'd sword. 
And bound his beauteous sandals on his feet, 1 30 

Then took his strong sharp pointed spear in hand. 
And on the threshold Euryclea hail'd : 

" Dear nurse, hast thou this stranger entertain'd, 
With food and bed ? or car'st thou not for him ? 
For though most prudent such my mother is, 1 35 

She madly honours one who speaks strange tongues 
Of meaner sort ; dishonouring nobler men." 
Then Euryclea thus replied to him : 

" Blame not one who is guiltless now, my son ! 
Troth drunk be wine, as long as he did wish ; 140 

Refused more bread, she asking him herself ; 
And when he mindful was of bed and sleep, 
She bade her maids to strew the bed for him ; 
But he, like to some quite unhappy man, 

Wished not to lie on couches and on rugs, 145 

But on a rough bull's hide, and skins of sheep. 
Slept in the vestibule ; beneath warm rug." 
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Telemachus then walked forth from the house, 

j^oising his spear ; his swift dogs follow'd him : 

He sought the forum with the well greav'd Greeks; 150 

That good old woman called then to the maids, 

Ev'n Euryclea, daughter unto Ops : 

" Stir now ! some of ye bustling sweep the rooms, 
And sprinkle them, and on the couches spread 
The purple hangings : others tables wipe 155 

With sponges ; others wash the goblets and 
The double cups : for water too, let some 
Go to the fountain ; bearing thence with speed ! 
The suitors wont long absent be from hence, 
But come soon in the morn ; a feast day 'tis ! " 160 

These ready ear gave to her and obey'd ; 
Unto the fountain twenty of them went. 
But all the rest work'd in the chambers there ; 
The men-servants then entered ; and did there 
Well cleave the wood : the women in meantime " 165 

Came from the fountain : then the swineherd came 
Driving three porkers, choicest from his styes : 
He suflfered them to graze u})on the grass. 
While he spoke soothing words unto the chief : 

" Do these Greeks, stranger, look upon thee more, 170 

Or still insult thee here, as heretofore % " 
Ulysses then replying said to him : 

" Oh ! that the gods would punish this abuse, 
Which these rude fellows in their frenzy cast. 
Within another's house, devoid of shame l" 175 

These unto one another so convers'd ; 
Melanthius the goatherd now drew near, 
Leading the goats, the choice of all his flocks, 
To feast these men ; two herdsmen follow'd him : 
They tied the goats up b'neath the sounding porch j 180 

He to Ulysses spoke reviling taunts ; 
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^' Still art thou, fellow, troablesome within. 
Begging of men t bat wilt thoa not march ont 
Of doors forthwith t I think we two will not 
Quite parted be, before joa ' taste my hands ! 185 

Since with no decency thoa here dost beg ; 
And there are other feastu besides elsewhere '. " 
The conning chief Ulysses answer'd not ; 
Bat shook his head, deep mnsing on revenge. 
Phiketias then came in third to them ; 190 

A barren cow, and fat goats bringing in ; 
(But boatmen * freighted these across, who're wont 
For hire, men o'er the water to convey :) 
These too he tightly boand beneath the porch ; 
Himself asked of the swineherd standing near; 195 

" Who, swineherd, is this stranger lately come 
Unto our hoase 1 from whom boasts he himself 1 
Whence now his lineage 1 his paternal lands 1 
HI fated man ! he has a kingly mien ! 

The gods sure vex wide roaming men with griefs ! 200 

When e'en in kingly line they sorrows weave !" 
He press'd him with his right hand standing near ; 
And spoke these air-wing'd words addressing him ; 

" Hail, father, stranger ! may thou prosperous be, 
Here after ever ! much grief binds thee now ! 205 

Great Jove 1 no god more cruel is than thou ! 
Thou pitiest not men, whom thyself begot ; 
Who mix in griefs and ills of every kind ! 
His visage makes me sweat, mine eyes drop tears, 
Bememb'ring poor Ulysses ! since he too 210 

Wanders, I think, with such vile garments on, 



8 Or ' before we taste one anothers'.'bands.' 

4 Men who convey passengers or merchandize in small wherries or shal- 
lops, for hire. 
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If living he sees anywhere the sun ; 

But if he now is dead, to Hades gone, 

Alas me ! henceforth for that chief, who set 

Me o'er his herds, in Cephallene, a boy ! 215 

Innumerable they've become, nor otherwise 

The breed of broad-fac'd oxen so could * thrive ; 

But strangers bid me bring them for themselves 

To eat ; they care not for his son at aU ; 

Nor dread Jove's vengeance ; for they much desire 220 

To share the wealth of our long absent chief ! 

But this thing deeply now revolves the mind 

Within my breast ; a very wicked thing. 

The son alive, to seek another land, 

Going with my herds, to men of foreign tongue, 225 

But this is harder staying here in grief, 

And sit down by the herds of other men : 

Long since I would have gone from hence unto 

Some other chieftains ; since my lot is hard ! 

But still that one I look for, if he should 230 

Return, and drive these suitors from his house." 

Ulysses then replying said to him ; 

'* Herdsman ! since thou seem'st not a fool or base, 
(Myself too know, that prudence is in thee). 
Therefore tell I, aud swear an oath to thee, 235 

Let Jove first witness, and this table here, 
So free to all, and brave Ulysses' hearth ; 
That chief shall sure return while thou art here : 
Thou shalt behold, if that thou willing be, 
The slaughter of those men who govern here !" 240 

The herdsman then replied to him again ; 

" O that Jove might, O stranger, work this out ; 



^ *Upo8tachtu)Uo,^ literally to increase like plants producing ears or 
spikes. 
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Thou would'st know that my hands could render help." 

Eumaeus likewise pray'd to all the gods, 

That wise Ulysses might return back home. 245 

So these to one another did converse ; 

The suitors then conspir'd the ruin of 

Telemachus : but on their left flew down 

An eagle, holding in his claws a dove. 

Amphinomus then spoke thus unto them ; 250 

** This counsel won't succeed now in this house ; 
The murder of Telemachus ; let's feast !" 

So si)ake he, and his words pleas'd all of them ; ' 

Then entering to divine Ulysses' house, . 

Upon the seats they plac'd their woollen cloaks ; 255 I 

Some of them kill'd large sheep and fatling goats, ' 

And cut the throats of porkers, and stall'd ox ; 
The entrails roasting shar'd they, and then mix'd 
The wine : the swineherd setting cups around ; 
Philsetius distributes bread to them, 260 

In canisters : Melantheus pour'd out wine : 
They put their hands now unto the dress'd meats. 
Telemachus, w^ith cunning thoughts, then made 
Ulysses near a marble threshold sit 

In chamber that was strongly built, and plac'd 265 

A table small, and sordid seat for him ; 
But of roast entrails set good share, and wine 
Pour'd forth in golden cup, and spoke to him : 

" Sit drinking wine amidst of these men now, 
And I will ward oflf the reproofs and hands 270 

Of all the suitors, since this house is not 
Public to all : my sire bequeath'd it me 1 
But keep, O suitors, from revilings now. 
And violence, that strife may not arise." 

All these then biting with their teeth their lips, 275 

Wonder'd at him, that he so boldly spoke ; 
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Antinous then spoke thus unto them ; 

" Let's quietly hear the words, Greeks, though so hard, 
Of this young prince ; but sore he threatens us ; 
Jove wills it not, or truly otherwise, 280 

Him had we check'd, though shrill his tongue." 
Antinous* words the prince regarded not ; 
The heralds then the sacred hecatomb • 
Unto the gods led through the town forthwith ; 
The long-hair'd Greeks assembling met beneath 285 

The verdant grove of the far-darting god. 
When they had taken up the roasted flesh. 
Dividing shares, they of the feast partook ; 
Beside Ulysses then they plac'd a share 

Their own quite equalling, for so commands 290 

Telemachu.s, Ulysses' son belov'd. 
But Pallas those bold men not quite permits 
To keep from harsh abuse, so that e'en more 
The heart of old Laertes' son might grieve. 
Among them one was of base wicked mind, 295 

Ctesippus, who had lordly house, in Same ; 
Who, with a proud reliance on his wealth, 
The chaste wife woo'd of the long absent chief; 
He to those proud o'er-bearing men then spoke ; 

" Hear, while T something speak, ye noble chiefs ; 300 

This stranger hath an equal share as 'tis 
Becoming, for 'tis unfair to despise. 
Whoe'er come here, Telemachus's guest, 
But I will give a boon also, so that 

He one may unto the bath server give, 305 

Or other of the servants in this house." 
He hurl'd an ox heel from his brawny hand ; 
From out the tray ; Ulysses shunn'd it then. 
Bending his head aside ; but inward laugh 'd, 
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Like to ^ Hardonic laugh : it struck the wall ; 310 

TelemachuH upbraids Ctesippus then : 

" Ctesippus, sure, 'tis better for thy life, 
Thou hust not struck this stranger ; he it shunn'd ; 
For with sure aim my spear had smitten thee, 
Instead of nuptials they had built thy tomb, 315 

E'en here ; therefore let none show insolence 
Within this house ; I now know everything 
Both good and bad : a simple child before. 
Bub yet deeds sad as these e'en have endur'd, 
So many fat sheep kill'd and rich wine drunk, 320 

And bread devoured : one cannot curb a troop : 
But come, no more do evil unto me ; 
But if ye burn to kill me with the spear, 
This too would I desire ; and 'twould be best. 
To die ; than e'er be viewing these base deeds ; 325 

Strangers ill treated ; violating too 
Female domestics basely through the house." 
Then all the guests were in deep silence mute ; 
But Agelaus spoke to them at last ; 

" No one should take offence at just reproof, 330 

Attacking it, and cavilling thereat, 
Nor treat ye ill this stranger, nor one of 
The servants in divine Ulysses' house ; 
And I would speak unto Telemachus 

Kind words, and to his mother, if it might 335 

So please the heart of both : while yet the mind 
Within the breast to both of you held hope. 
That to his house Ulysses would return, 
So long it stirr'd no just reproof to wait, 
And keep the suitors ; since 'twere bitter thing, 340 



^ *Sardanion,^ *geto8 aardanioa,^ the sardonic laugh; ie. bitter, mad, 
feigned : slaying a man by Sardinian herbs. 
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If brave Ulysses had returned back home ; 

But this thing's clear sure ; all hope now is gone ! 

This will I tell unto her, sitting near, 

To wed the best in person and in gifts : 

That thou thy sire's wealth may*st enjoy entire, 345 

Feasting ; while she doth keep another house." 

Telemachus then said to him in turn ; 

" Not by great Jove, and by my father's gifts ; 
Who wanders somewhere far hence, or is lost, 
Do I delay her nuptials, but bid her 350 

To marry whom she list, I giving gifts ; 
But I'm asham'd against her will to force, 
By harsh words ; may the gods ne'er work this out !" 
So spake he : but unceasing laughter then 
In all stirred Pallas, and made swim their heads. 355 

But now they laugh'd with other cheeks j and then 
Did eat again the blood polluted meats. 
And now their eyes were fill'd again with tears, 
And they to deep foreboding sighs gave vent ; 
Then unto them spoke Theoclymenus ; 3(iO 

" Unhappy men ! why suffer ye these ills ? 
Your heads and faces, and your knees are veil'd, 
In darkness ; and your spirits are consum'd 
By howling, and your cheeks run down with tears : 
The walls and pillars sprinkled are with blood, 365 

The porch is full of phantom shapes ; the halls 
Likewise are full ; all hastening down beneath 
The gloom to Erebus ; the sun from heav'n 
Hath perish'd, and grim darkness covers all." 
All of them laugh'd then heartily at him; 370 

Polybus' son, Eurymachus next spoke ; 

" This stranger's crazy who 's late come from far ; 
But send him, youths, straight out of doors, that he 
Go to the forum, likening this to night." 

K 
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Again to him spoke Theoclymenus : 375 

" Guides no wise ask I for, Euiymachus, 
Both ejes and ears and both my feet I have, 
And in my breast a not incongruous mind : 
By their help pass I out, since woes I see 

About to happen, which not one can shun, 380 

Of all the suitors who within this house, 
Insulting men contrive most wicked deeds." 
So speaking, he departed from the house^ 
Unto PirsBus, who received him well : 

All these men looking one on other then 385 

By jeers tried to provoke Telemachus. 
And thus one of those haughty suitors spoke : 

*' None entertains, prince, guests worse than thyself, 
Such fellows as this begginsj vagrant here. 

Asking both bread and wine, burdening the soil, 390 

Nor skill'd at all in feats of strength or art : 
This other some one rose to prophesy ; 
But would you to me lend ear, this is best ; 
Casting these fellows on a well manned ship, 
Send them to Sicily, for what they're worth," 395 

So spake they ; but he car'd not for these words ; 
But on his sire expectant ever look'd ; 
When he should lay bis hands on those bold men : 
But she a seat close to them having plac'd. 
E'en chaste Penelope, loarius' child, 400 

Did hear the words of these men in the house ; 
With hearty laughing these men hsid indeed, 
Their dinner made most sweet and grateful to 
Their taste, since they had slaughter'd much ; but more 
Unpalatable sure there could not be 405 

Than that, which very soon the goddess and 
A strong man were about to set before 
Those men, for they had first fram'd evil deeds. 
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The Bow set in the midst. 

Minerva then suggested to the mind 
Of chaste Penelope, Icarius' child, 
To set before the suitors in the house 
Of brave Ulysses, the white iron and 

The bow, rewards and harbingers of blood : 5 

She then ascends the staircase of the house. 
And takes in hand the skilfully bent key, 
Beauteous, of brass, its handle ivory : 
She went then to a chamber with her maids 
The inmost; where Ulysses' treasures lay, 10 

Iron, and brass, and gold, most cunning wrought ; 
There the back-bending bow and quiver lay, 
Wherein were many pain-inflicting shafts : 
The gifts a friend in Laceds&mon gave. 

Divine Iphitus, son of Eurytus. 15 

These two in Messene one another met, 
Guests of Orsilochus ; Ulysses came 
To seek a debt, the people owed to him : 
Messenian men from Ithaca bore off 

Shepherds and flocks in thirty well-mann'd ships ; 20 

For there Ulysses came on embassy^ 
Being young ; the elders with his sire sent him ; 
Iphitus came in quest of mares he lost ; 
Twelve females, and some toil enduring mules, 
And these were bloodshed made and £a,te to him ; 25 

K 2 
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When he, that strong man came unto Jove's son, 

E'en Hercules, well-skill'd in mighty deeds, 

He him a stranger slew within his house. 

Base, cruel man ; revering neither Jove, 

Nor table he had spread ; but slew the man : 30 

And kept the hard hoof 'd mares within the house : 

He met Ulysses when in quest of them. 

And gave the bow which Eurytus had borne. 

And on his death bed gave unto his son. 

To him Ulysses gave a sharp sword and strong spear, 35 

First gifts of care fraught friends, they never met 

At one another's tables ; Jove's son slew 

Iphitus, son of Eurytus, too soon ; 

Who gave the bow : and this Ulysses did 

(When he to war departed on ship board) 40 

Not take, it lay a record of his friend, 

Within the house ; he bare it when at home. 

When this chaste woman to the chamber came. 

And trod that oaken threshold, workmen once 

Polished by art and levell'd with the line, 45 

And fitted door posts ; hung the splendid doors ; 

She put the key in, and drew back the bolts. 

Them drawing, loud they sounded like a bull. 

Feeding in meadow ; so loud did the doors 

Resound struck by the key, and open'd swift : 50 

She walk'd then on the floor ; whereon the chests 

Did stand : inside them perfum'd garments lay ; 

Thence, hand out-stretch'd, from peg took she the bow, 

With its own case, which very splendid was ; 

Then sitting down, the case upon her knees, 55 

She wept aloud, while taking out the bow : 

When this lament tear-fraught she had indulg'd. 

She went down to the suitors in the house. 

The bow and quiver holding in her hand. 
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Wherein were manv pain-inflicting shafts ; 60 

The maidens with her bare the chest, which held 

Much brass and iron, in stem contests won : 

When to them this divinest woman came, 

She stood then by the portal of the house, 

With her veil's fillets held before her cheeks, 65 

(A maiden stood on either side of her ;) 

She then forthwith the suitors thus addressed : 

** Hear me, bold suitors, who have us'd this house. 
Therein to eat and drink unceasingly. 

Its lord a long time absent, nor could ye 70 

Make other pretext of iair speech, save that 
Ye willed to make me wife of one of you ; 
Come, since the prize of victory doth appear ; 
For T will place Ulysses' mighty bow ; 

But he that with the most ease stretches it, 75 

And sends an arrow through twelve axes' rings, 
With him would I wed, leaving then the house. 
Of my first spouse, most beautiful and rich. 
Which I shall e'er remember, e'en in dreams." 
Eumseus, the good swineherd, she then bade 80 

To place the bow and iron for them there : 
He weeping took it, and did place it then. 
The neatherd wept too, seeing the chiefs bow : 
Antinous then rail'd at them, by name : 

" Ye foolish rustics ! with your silly thoughts ; 85 

Poor wretches ; why drop tears now, and excite 
This woman's breast, to whom e'en otherwise 
The mind's in grief, her husband having lost ; 
But feast in silence now, or else weep ye, 

Groing out of doors, the bow left on the ground : 90 

A contest very hard this ! for I think 
This bow '« not very easy to be bent : 
There's not such man amongst the whole of these 
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Like an UljMefi ; I have seen that chief; 

Therefore remember him ; though then a child." 95 

80 MfKike he ; but his mind indulged the hope 

Ilimnelf should stretch the string, and pierce the rings ; 

Bure he was doom'd to taste an arrow first. 

From brave Uljsses' hands, whom lie had so 

Dishonored there, and stirred his comrades on. 100 

Telemachus amongst them also spoke : 

" Goo<l grxls I whj surely frenzy seizes me ; 
My mother says, although for prudence fam'd. 
That she will with another leave this house ; 
And yet I laugh, in my demented mind : 105 

But since this contest is proposed to you. 
There's none like her in all th' Achaean land. 
In Pylos, Argos, nor MycCne's realm. 
Nor on the mainland, nor in Ithaca : 

But ye know this : why need I speak her praise 9 110 

But come, delay not with excuses, nor 
Turn from the bent bow, that so we may see. 
And I myself will trial make thereof : 
But if I stretch it and shall pierce the rings, 
Not to me sorrowing would she leave this house, 115 

Going with others, leaving me behind, 
Myself being able to take up the prize." 
He from his shoulders cast the purple robe. 
Rising erect, and put away his sword ; 

He set the axes up, opening for them 1 20 

A long trench, righting them with level line, 
And drew up earth : then wonder seiz'd on all, 
So truly had he placed them ; now first seen : 
He standing on the threshold, tided the bow, 
Thrice had he mov'd it, eager for to draw, 125 

Thrice he relaxed his strength, but hoping still 
That he should stretch the string, and pierce the shaft, 
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And had at length, the fourth time drawing it ; 

But his sire shook his head, and checked his zeal ; 

Telemachus then spoke again to them ; 130 

" Good gods ! then I'm a mean and feeble man, 
Or else too young, mistrusting of my strength, 
To drive away one foremost to insult ! 
But come, let those excelling more in strength. 
Make trial ; we the contest shaJl decide." 135 

This said, he plac'd the bow upon the ground, 
Reclining it on the well-polish'd floor ; 
And then sat on the seat from whence he rose : 
Antinous then spoke amidst the throng : 

" Rise up in order, comrades, from the right, 140 

Beginning whence the bearer pour'd out wine 1" 
He spoke ; his words were pleasing unto all ; 
Leiodes first arose, old ^nops* son, 
Their sooth sayer, who always nearest sat 
Unto the goblet ; their bad deeds to him 145 

Alone were hateful ; he was wroth with them ; 
He first took up the arrow and the bow, 
Standing on threshold, he essayed the same ; 
But stretched it not ; the drawing tir'd his hands, 
XJnus'd to labour : to the rest he spoke ; 150 

" I stretch it not, my friends ! let others try ! 
For sure this bow shall many brave make void. 
Of life ; in as much as it is far best 
To die, than living to miss that for which 
We gather here, expecting it each day : 155 

Some one both hopes, and eagerly desires, 
To wed Ulysses wife, Penelope, 
But when he makes vain trial of this bow, 
Let him another woo, with bridal gifts. 

Of Grecian women then ; she after this 160 

Must wed him who gives most and fate designs.^ 
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So spoke he to them, and put down the bow, 

Beclining it on the well polished floor ; 

And on the quiver rests the arrow too : 

But sat down on the seat from whence he rose : 165 

Antinous, by name addressing, chideth him ; 

** What word, Leiodes, hath now f)ass'd thy lips ! 
Troublous and dreadful ! hearing it I'm wroth ! 
If all the best of us this bow makes void 

Of life, since thou to stretch it hast not power ! 170 

For such a one thy mother bare not thee. 
As could a bow and arrows handle well ! 
But other noble chiefs will stretch it now." 
Melanthius, the goatherd, then he bids ; 

" Up with thee, light a fire within the room ; 1 75 

And set by it a seat, with fleece thereon, 
Bring a large ball of lard too from within. 
We'll then decide this contest with the bow. 
First warming, and anointing it with fat !" 
Melanthius then lights a fire with speed ; 180 

And sets a seat, and spreads a fleece thereon ; 
And brings a large ball out of lard forthwith ; 
They having made it warm, then tempered it. 
But could not bend it ; wanting much in strength : 
Antinous and Eurymachus held back, 185 

The chiefs of them, and far the best in strength. 
Ulysses' neatherd, and his swineherd then 
Went forth in company from out the house : 
Ulysses too himself went after them ; 

But when they were without the hall and doors, 190 

Ulysses spoke in gentle words to them : 

" Some words must I now, herdsmen, speak to you ; 
Or must I hide them 1 mind prompts me to speak ! 
What men would you be to defend your chief. 
Should some god suddenly convey him home 1 195 
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Would ye the suitors or your chief defend ? 
Speak as the heart within you prompteth you !" 
The neatherd spoke thus unto him in turn ; 

" O Jove ! I would thou grant this prayer to me ! 
And that some god might bring that man now home ! 200 

Thou should'st know which way mine hands go with me !" 
EumsBus likewise pray'd to all the gods, 
That wise Ulysses might return back home ! 
When he the true mind knew of both these men, 
Forthwith he spoke replying in these words : 205 

" E'en I myself am he ! and to my home 
Have come in this the twentieth year of grief ! 
I know I come to you desiring me, 
Alone of all my servants : I have heard 

Not one of all the rest who prays for me; 210 

But 111 relate the truth, as it shall be ! 
If the bless'd gods subdue those men to me, 
111 lead wives to you both, and give much wealth, 
And houses build near mine, and you shall be 
Companions to mine own Telemachus ; 215 

But if ; 1 now come, 111 show you a clear sign ! 
That you may know well, and confide in me ; 
The scar, which once a boar's teeth caused me on 
Parnassus, with Autolycus's sons !" 

He drew the rags off then from his great scar ; 220 

But they, when they had look'd on everything. 
Wept, with their rais'd arms thrown about his neck ; 
And kiss'd him on his shoulders and his head : 
Ulysses likewise kiss'd their heads and hands. 
And now to them still weeping Sol had set, 225 

Had not the chief restrained and spoke to them ; 

" Cease from your weeping, lest some one behold. 
Forth coming, and relate it e'en within : 
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You doubt my words ;' is probably here understood. 
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Enter one after other, not at once ! 

Myself the fir^jt ; but let this sign be made ! 230 

The rest of them, as many as they are, 

Will not permit the bow be giVn to me ; 

But thou, Eumaeus, bear it through the house. 

And place it in my hands, and tell the maids 

The palace doors that they observe to lock ; 235 

But if one of them hears, or groans, or clash. 

From men within, by no means to go forth ! 

But there remain in silenctj at their work ! 

Philsetius, thee I charge to lock the doors 

Of the great hall, and shoot the bolt with speed I" 240 

He spoke ; and entering then within the house. 

He sat down on the seat from whence he rose ; 

The two good herdsmen enter'd in likewise : 

Eurymachus was handling now the bow, 

First warming it by fire ; and not e'en thus 245 

Had power to bend ; deep groaned his glorious heart : 

And greatly vex'd, he uttered then these words ; 

" Good gods ! there's grief both for myself and all ! 
The nuptials I bewail not so, though griev'd ; 
Other Greek women are there both within 250 

This sea girt isle, and in the cities round ; 
But if at last we want so much the strength 
Of brave Ulysses, that we cannot bend 
His bow ; reproach will come in future times !" 
Antinous then said to him again ; 255 

** 'Twill not be so ! as well you likewise know ! 
But now is there by all the people held, 
A festival ; and who then bends a bow ? 
But set it down ; if we the axes too 
Permit to stand, « I think they'll not be stirr'd, 260 

^ * It wiU be well,' understood. 
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By such as may enter Ulysses' house. 

Let the cup bearer hand the cups now round, 

That, with libations, we the bows set down : 

But bid Melanthius in the early dawn 

To bring those goats, the best of all the herd, 265 

That unto Phaebus having burnt the thighs ; 

This contest we, new trial made, decide !" 

So spake Antinous, and his words pleas'd all ; 

The heralds then pour'd water on their hands, 

Youths crown'd the goblets with the sparkling wine, 270 

And handed round the cups to all of them ; 

When they had made libations, and had drunk ; 

Ulysses spoke to them, designing wiles : 

" Hear me ! ye noble suitors of the queen ! 
(While I shall speak, the promptings of my mind,) 275 

But most Antinous, and Eurymachus ! 
T now entreat, since he so justly speaks. 
Set down the bow, and trust unto the gods ; 
At mom, the god will give strength as he wills I 
But give this bright bow up to me, that I 280 

May try my hands midst you, if still I have 
Strength, such as once, in my most pliant limbs : 
Or if neglect and wandering have it lost !" 
All of them were then past all measure wroth, 
Much fearing lest he might extend the bow. 285 

Antinous rail'd and spoke these words to him ; 

" You humble are by no means, stranger, wretch ! 
Art not content to feast with us proud men 
In quiet 1 lacking nothing, while thou hear'st 
Our joyous speeches ? yet, excepting thee, 290 

None other beggar doth our converse hear : 
Sweet wine doth wound you, which hath other men 
Much hurt, whoever takes it to excess ! 
Wine, the fam'd Centaur, brave Eurytion, 
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Injured in great Peirithous's halls, 295 

Going to the Lapithae : and when made drunk, 

He did 'much mischief in Peirithous' house : 

Grief seiz'd the heroes : from the vestibule 

They dragged him out : they cut off both his ears. 

And nostrils with sharp brass : he hurt in mind 300 

Departs with marks of his own foolishness ! 

Strife 'twixt the Centaurs and mankind thence rose, 

Overcome by wine, he caused them bitter griefs ; 

So too 'gainst thee do I pronounce a curse, 

Should'st thou the bow bend ; thou'lt no favour find 305 

Amidst our folk : aboard a ship forthwith 

To Echgtus, the plague of all mankind. 

We will thee send, whence there is no escape ; 

But drink in quiet, nor strive with younger men !" 

Penelope did speak then unto him : 310 

" It is not just or noble to reproach 
Telemachus*s guests, who enter here ; 
Think'st thou, if he should bend the stubborn bow, 
Of brave Ulysses, by his hands and strength, 
That he will take, and render me his wife? 315 

Not even he himself, hopes this I think. 
Let none of you in grief for sake of this. 
Here taste the banquet : it becomes you not !*' 
Then answered her the ^ son of Polybus ; 

" Icarius' daughter ; chaste Penelope ! 320 

By no means think we this ; it don't beseem : 
But feeling dread of men or women's talk, 
Lest any one of meaner Greeks say this ; 
Liferior chieftains sure make suit unto 

A strong man's wife, for they don't bend his bow ; 325 

But one, a wandering beggar, come by chance, 

® Eurymachus. 
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Did bend it easily and pierce the rings : 

Thus will they speak : a great reproach to us !*' 

Penelope then said to him again : 

" It cannot be that they should reap good fame 330 

Amongst the people who consume the house 
Of a brave prince : but why call this disgrace 1 
This stranger is both tall and strongly built, 
And boasts to be the son of a brave man : 
But give the bow to him, that we may see ! 335 

For this I speak, and it shall be perform'd. 
Should he stretch it, by Phaebus glorified, 

I 

I will put on him both a cloak and vest. 

And javelin give, to drive off dogs and men ; 

A two edg'd sword, and sandals for his feet ; 340 

And have him borne where prompteth him his heart." 

Telemachus then spoke to her in turn : 

" No Greek, my mother, has more power than I 
To give the bow, if willing, or deny it. 

As many as bear rule in Ithaca, 345 

Or in the isles near Elis, land of steeds ; 
Of these not one should force i^e from my will. 
If to this stranger I would give the bow : 
But going above, attend to thine own works. 
The loom and distaff, and direct thy maids, 350 

To look to theirs ; the bow will be men's care. 
E'en all, but most be mine ; hence here my strength 1'' 
Surprised much at his words, she went witliin. 
She ponder'd on her son's most prudent speech ; 
Going with her women to the upper rooms, 355 

She wept for her dear husband then, until 
Minerva on her eyelids cast sweet sleep ; 
The swineherd then was bearing off the bow, 
When all the suitors now upbraided him ; 
And thus one of those haughty chieftains spoke ; 360 
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" Whither, vile swineherd, bearest thou the bow? 
Mad fool ! dogs soon shall eat thee, 'midst the swine ; 
Whom thou hast nourished ; if now Phsebus and 
The other gods are favourable unto us 1" 

So spake they ; he then set it down again, 365 

Afraid ; because so many rail'd at him ; 
Telemachus then call'd out, using threats, 

" Good father bear it ; thou wilt soon persuade : 
Lest, though I'm young, I drive thee to the fields, 
Pelting with stones, for I excel in strength. 370 

O that I did in strength surpass so much 
All of the suitors, that are in the house ; 
Soon should some of them dismally depart 
From hence ; since all contrive most wicked deeds 1" 
Then pleasantly did all the suitors laugh 375 

At him ; and now relax'd from rage against 
Telemachus ; the swineherd bearing then 
The bow, plac'd it in brave Ulysses' hands : 
And to the old nurse Euryclea spoke ; 

" Telemachus, O Euryclea, bids, 380 

That thou forthwith should'st lock the palace doors, 
If any maid hears groans or clash within, 
From men in guarded rooms, let her not go 
From her own room, but stay there at her work !" 
No word then from that old nurse wing'd its flight ; 385 

But she the doors lock'd of the chamber then : 
Philaetius sprung forth out of the house 
And quickly the well guarded hall doors lock'd : 
A ship sail tye lay b'neath the portico. 
Of * byblus reed with which he bound the doors ; 390 



* 'BMirum ;' the byblus or papyrus of the Egyptians, belonging to the 
Oyperaceous order of plants, is probably here meant : Antigonus t^ed the 
stalks of this plant for ropes and cables in his fleet ; before the Spartiom 
was known : the Abyssinians make their boats of tkis materiid ; it grows 
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He sat then on the seat from whence he rose, 

Towards Ulysses ; who now takes the bow, 

Turning it and proving it in every way ; 

Lest worms, he absent, should have bor*d the horn : 

And thus spoke one unto his neighbour near, 395 

" Sure he's some fSancier, ^ cunning too in bows ; 
Or some like this perhaps lay in his house ; 
Or he would make one ; and so in his hands 
This artful wanderer turns it every way !" 
Another of these proud chiefs spoke in turn ; 400 

" O, that he may as much of favour yet. 
As he will have of pow'r to stretch this bow !" 
So did the suitors talk now, but the chief. 
When he had prov*d the bow, tum'd every way, 
Like as one skilPd in song and on the harp, 405 

Extends with ease the cord round a new peg, 
Twining the twisted sheep's gut well both ways ; 
So did with ease Ulysses stretch the bow : 
He then assay'd the string with his right hand, 
Which sounded clear like to the swallow's notes ; 410 

Grief seiz'd the suitors then : the color chang'd 
In all of them : Jove thunder'd, shewing signs : 
Ulysses then was much rejoic'd in heart. 
Because the son of Saturn sent a sign : 

He took an arrow up, which near him lay 415 

Upon the table ; but in quiver held 
The rest, which soon the Greeks were now to try : 



in Calabria and Ethiopia, as well as in Egypt : but only in the swamps, not 
in the clear water of the Nile ; plants plac'd in cisterns of water with rich 
mud, have attained a larce size ; and flowered freely in stoves at White- 
knights, near Reading ; the flower stalk rises ten feet from long and thick 
horizontal roots ; its lower part being clothed with long and striped brown 
leaves : the paper is made from the pellicle found between the bark and 
flesh ; in the thick part of the stalk. 

^The text will admit of the interpretation * a stealer of bowa.' 
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It placing on the bow, he drew the string, 

Still sitting on bis seat, and aiming well : 

The arrow flew ; nor from the first ring err'd 420 

Of all these axes : but it passed clean through, 

And ^out of doors : he spoke then to his son ; 

" Telemachus ! a stranger here doth not 
Disgrace thee ! I have miss'd not, nor have tolled, 
Long with this bow ; my strength is still entire ; 425 

Not as these men with jeers dishonour me ! 
But *tis now time of supper to these Greeks, 
In day light ! who will afterwards delight I 

In song and dance, and harp ; the joy of feasts !" 
He spoke, and nodded o*er his brows ; then round 430 

Him girds his sword, the young Telemachus ; 
And threw his strong hand round his spear, and stood 
Beside his sire, arm'd witli the glittering brass. 



° *Thuraze foroBy may mean passmg out at the other opening, not literally 
'out of doors.* 
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Book pjTIU 

The Suitors are Slain. 

Ulysses having stript him of his rags, 
On threshold springs with bow and quiver full 
Of winged shafts, and pour'd them forth now there 
Before his feet ; and to the suitors spoke; 

" This trial stem of strength hath been a<5hiev'd, 5 

But now another mark by none yet hit. 
Shall I try to attain, with Phaebus* aid !" 
He aim'd a shaft then at Antinous, 
Who was about to take up then the cup, 

Two handled, golden, lifted in his hands 10 

To drink of wine : his mind had then no cares 
Of slaughter ; who among these guests would think 
That one 'midst many, strong though he might be, 
Would so devise black fate and death to him ? 
Him on the throat Ulysses' arrow struck, 15 

The barb pass'd out then through his tender neck ; 
He fell then back ; the cup dropt from his hand, 
A thick stream through his nostrils came forthwith, 
Of blood ; he push'd the table then from him, 
Striking it with his feet ; the viands spilt ; 20 

The bread and roast meats were defil'd ; and then 
A tumult rose, when they beheld him fall : 
Then all afinghted, from their seats uprose, 
Looking around on all sides tow'rds the walls ! 
But there was neither shield or spear to seize ; 25 

They then upbraid the chief with angry words ; 

** Stranger ! thou basely aim'st at men ! thou shalt 

L 
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Contend no more ! a cruel death *s thy lot ! 
For thou hast slain the noblest man by far 
In all this isle ; then vultures eat thee here !" 
This each one feign'd ; they thought he slew a man 
Not willingly : the fools did not perceive 
That now destruction to them all was near ! 
Then with stem looks Ulysses sj>oke to them ; 

" Ye thought, ye dogs, I should return no more 
From Troy, since je\e consum'd for me my stores, 
And with my maidens forcibly lain down ; 
And made suit to my wife, I still alive, 
Not fearing aught the gods in heavenly seats. 
Or the just wrath of mortals rising up ; 
Now to you all death's boundaries are nigh !" 
Pale fear then took possession of them all ; 
(Each look'd around, how he might fly from death :) 
Eurymachus alone then spoke to him ; 

" If thou the true Ulysses comest now, 
Thou'st spoken justly of the things they've done ; 
Many wrong deeds within, and in the fields ! 
But that man who caus'd all, lies now in death, 
Antinous ; who did incite these deeds, 
By no means wanting marriage rites so much, 
But other things which Jove hath not work'd out ; 
That he might rule the people of this isle, 
And laying ambush also slay thy son ! 
And is now justly slain : thy citizens 
Spare thou : by their aid we repaying thee 
Hereafter for what has been ate and drunk, 
In separate shares, each man a hundred kine, 
And brass and gold, until thy heart shall be 
Appeas'd ; till then we don't reprove thy wrath !" 
Ulysses, with stern look, replied to him ; 

" Eur3anachus ! e'en if thou gavest me 
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Thine whole estates, and others add thereto, 

1 won't from slaughter yet refrain my hands ! 

Ere these have for their insolence aton'd ! 

Make now your choice, either to fight with me, 65 

Or else to fly, whoe'er would shun dark fate ! 

But none I think will now escape grim death !" 

Then were the hearts and knees of them unstrung : 

Euryraachus then spoke again to them : 

** This man will not his hand restrain from us ; 70 

But when the smooth bow he hath taken up, 

He'll shoot his arrows till he shall have slain 

All of us : but now let us mind to fight ! 

Draw swords, and lift tables to ward off 

His death wing'd arrows : let us him withstand 75 

Close gathering ; that we drive him from the doors. 

And go into the town ; and loudly shout ; 
Then soon to shoot his arrows shall he cease." 
Now had he drawn his keen short sword forth. 
Of brass ; against him did he then spring forth, 80 

Terribly shouting ; while Ulysses at 
Same time an arrow shot into his breast ; 
And in his liver fixt it, he then dropt 
His sword upon the ground ; and dizzied fell 
Rolling about the table ; scattering meats 85 

And cups ; his forehead then did strike the ground 
Sore griev'd at heart ; he kicking shook the seat. 
With both his feet, dark mist o'erspread his eyes : 
Amphinomus against him went the next ; 
Towards him rushing : he his short sword drew, 90 

To move him from the doors : Telemachus 
Prevents and strikes him with his spear behind, 
Between the shoulders and right through the chest : 
He fell and with his forehead struck the ground ; 
Telemachus rush'd back, his spear in him 95 

L 2 
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Then leaving, for he fear'd lest one of them 

Should strike him while he drew the long spear forth, 

Rushing with sword, him striking as he stoop'd : 

He run, and to his father came with speed ; 

And standing by him spoke these words to him ; 100 

" I'll bring two lances and a shield to thee. 
And helmet also fitting, all of brass ; 
I too will gird me, and will armour give 
TJnto the herdsmen ; for 'tis best to arm'." 
Ulysses then replying said to him ; 105 

" Run fetch them, while IVe arrows for defence, I 

Lest they me drive from hence, while quite alone !" 
Telemachus obey'd his sire belov'd ; 
He went then where his splendid armour lay. 
From thence eight lances and four shields he took, 110 

Four brazen helmets crown'd with horse hair crests : 
He quickly brings them down to his dear sire ; 
Himself girt on the glittering brass the first, 
The herdsmen too put splendid armour on, 
And stood about Ulysses, skill'd in war : 115 

But he while arrows still remained to him, 
So long one of the suitors constantly 
With sure aim smote he ; they fell thickly round : 
But when now arrows fail'd bim for his bow, 
Against a pillar of the house that bow 120 

He set upright, near to the illumin'd walls : 
Then he the shield with four thick folds brac'd on, 
And plac'd the helmet on his noble head ; 
With crest, and plume that nodded terribly ; 
Two lances took he with bright brazen heads ; 125 

There was a postern in the well-built wall, 
And at the furthest entrance to the house 
A road to a by court ; bolts fastened it ; 
This now to guard the chief the swineherd bade, 
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Standing near it ; there was but one approach :. 130 

But Agelaus spoke^ addressing all ; 

" Cannot some one go to the postern now ; 
And stir the people, raising swift a shout ? 
Then his last an*ow soon this man would shoot l" 
Melanthius replied to him again ; 135 

" It is not possible ; for these hall doors 
Are close unto the byeway's narrow gate ; 
And one man might, if strong, defend them all :. 
But come I'll armour bring now for you all 
To arm : I think within and nowhere else 140 

Ulysses and his son have placed the arms !" 
Thus speaking now, Melanthius did ascend 
The chambers through the fissures of the house ; 
He took twelve shields, as many lances, and 
As many helmets with their horse hair crests ; 145 

And bearing gave them to the suitors soon ; 
He then unstrung Ulysses' knees and heart, 
Seeing them arming; poising in their hand* 
The lances ; heavy work rose to his view ; 
And quickly to Telemachus he spoke : 150 

" My son ! some woman surely in the house. 
Or else Melanthius, stirs up wicked war !" 
Telemachus replied to him again ; *^ 

" Myself have err'd in this, nor is one else 
In fault ; I but ajar did leave the doors 155 

Of inner rooms ; a spy o'er these were best ! 
But go, Eumaeus, shut quite close the door ; 
And learn if any woman hath done this, 
Or Dolius' son whom I do much suspect" 
So these to one another did converse : 160 

But to the room Melanthius went again, 
To fetch bright a,rmour : him Eumseus saw ; 
And spoke unto Ulysses who was near ; 
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" Ulysses ! versed in wiles, Laertes' son, 
Again that man most base, whom we suspect, 165 

Goes to the chamber ; do thou tell to me, 
Whether to slay him, if I overcome. 
Or bring him to thee, that he may atone 
For those proud insults he hath studied here:" 
Ulysses then in answer said to him ; 170 

" Telemachus and I the suitors will 
Restrain here, very eager though they be ! 
But you two turning back his hands and feet. 
Drive him within ; the bolts bind after you ; 
A textile rope you interweaving then, 1 75 

Him draw to lofty pillar, near the beams. 
That long surviving he may suffer griefs !" 
They heard him and him eagerly obey'd ; 
They went up then, conceal'd from him within ; 
He then for arms was searching the recess ; 180 

They wait each side of the door posts for him ; 
But when Melanthius o'er the threshold pass'd, 
A helmet bearing rais'd high in one hand. 
In th' other an old shield, defil'd with smoke. 
Which brave Laertes bare while yet a youth, 185 

Long while laid by, its band stitches decayed ; 
They rushing seiz'd him by the hair, and dragged 
Within, and threw him on the floor sore griev'd ; 
And bound his hands and feet with an harsh band ; 
Twisting back tightly as commanded them 190 

By brave Ulysses, old Laertes* son : 
When they had wov'n for him a textile rope, 
They drew him to a column, near the beams, 
Eumaeus ! thou deriding speak'st to him ! 

Now shalt thou watch quite wholly through the night, 195 
On soft bed lying, as befitteth thee ! 
Nor will Aurora bright be hid from thee, 
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First rising out of ocean, when thou dost 

Lead in thy goats for these bold suitors' feast." 

So was he left ; tied by those torturing bands : 200 

But those two arming ; shutting to the doors, 

Went back unto Ulysses, skilled in war : 

There breathing strength, stood they oppos*d, upon 

The threshold tkesey in all but four ; but those 

Within the house, both numerous and brave ; 205 

But nigh to them Jove's daughter Pallas came, 

Like unto Mentor, both in form and voice : 

Ulysses joyful spoke beholding her ; 

" Keep war off, Mentor, thinking of thy friend, 
Who did kind deeds for thee ; our age alike." 210 

He did suspect 'twas Pallas in that guise ; 
The suitors on their side upbraided her ; 
Damastor's son, young Agelaus first; 

" Mentor ! let not Ulysses thee persuade 
To combat with us, and to guard himself! 215 

For thus our wish I think will be fulfiU'd ; 
When we liave slain these two, both sire and son. 
Then thou too shalt be kill'd, who wish to do 
Such things ; but shall with thine own head atone, 
And when we shall have slain thee with the brass, 220 

The wealth thou hast, both indoors and without, 
We'll mingle with Ulysses' wealth, nor will 
We let your sons and daughters then to live 
At home, nor your chaste wife in Ithaca." 
Minerva then was more wroth in her heart, 225 

And did upbraid Ulysses angrily : 

" Is then thy courage firm to thee no more ? 
As when about the white arm'd Helen thou 
For nine years fought with Trojans patiently, 
And many thousands slew in dreadful fight, 230 

And by thy counsels Priam's walls were raz'd ; 
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How now, when coming to thy house and wealth, 

Softly dost thou refrain from being strong ? 

Grood friend stand by me and behold a deed ! 

That thou may'st know that Mentor unto thee, 235 

Can midst thy foes repay thy benefits !'' 

She fickle victory not quite then gave, 

But longer yet the courage and the strength 

Tried of Ulysses and his glorious son : 

Herself then flying to the rafters of 240 

The house, there sat, a swallow like in form. 

Then Agelaus, and Eurynomus, 

And Demoptolemus, Amphimedon, 

Polybus and Pisander stirr'd the rest. 

For these in valour far surpassed them all, 245 

As many as still struggled for their lives. 

The bow and arrows had the rest now slain ; 

Then Agelaus did address them all ; 

" This man, my friends, shall check his hands at last. 
Mentor hath left him, speaking empty boasts ; 250 

The rest by th' outward doors are left alone ; 
Don't therefore, altogether hurl your spears. 
Let six first hurl them, if great Jove by chance 
May grant us fame, Ulysses being struck. 

When he has falFn, we need not mind the rest." 255 

All these then hurl'd their lances, as he bade. 
But Pallas caused them all to widely err : 
Of these one struck the door post of the house, 
Another smote the closely fitting door, 

Another ash spear fell against the wall, 260 

And when the spears of these men they had shunn'd, 
Ulysses then began discourse to them ; 

" Troth would I tell now, e'en to us, my friends. 
To hurl amid'st that throng, who eager are 
To slay us, adding to their wicked deeds !" 26i> 
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Then all of these their lances hurrd with aim 

Most sure ; the chief slew Demoptolemus^ 

Telemachus, Euryades ; and next 

The swineherd, Elgtus ; the neatherd slew 

Peisander ; all these did then bite the ground; 270 

A close recess the rest retreated to : 

Those rush'd on then, and drew forth all their spears : — 

Again the suitors their sharp lances hurl'd, 

Most eager ! Pallas made them widely err ; 

Of these, one struck the door post of the house ; 275 

Another smote the closely fitting door ; 

Another ash spear fell against the wall ; 

Amphimedon Telemachus's hand 

Struck ligthly at the wrist ; the brass spear graz'd 

The surface of the skin ; Ctesippus then 280 

Struck with his spear Eumaeus o'er his shield 

Lightly ; but it flew o'er, and reach'd the ground : 

These now about Ulysses skill'd in war, 

Did hurl their lances midst the suitors' throng ; 

Ulysses smote Eurydamas ; his son 285 

Amphimedon ; the swineherd, Polybus ; 

The neatherd also struck upon the breast 

Ctesippus ; and with boasting spoke to him ; 

" Fond of abuse, man ! never do thou speak 
So proudly in thy folly ; but commit 290 

Thy speech unto the gods ; which is far best ! 
This is the gift of friendship, for the kick 
Thou gav'st Ulysses once, while wandering here." 
Thus spoke the herdsman, but Ulysses then 
Damastors' son close handed wounds with spear; 295 

Telemachus then wounds Leiocritus, 
The spear point passes through his belly quite. 
He fell, and all his forehead struck the ground ; 
Minerva then on high her -^Egis held. 
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To mortals death-fraught : these were all afraid; 300 

They ran about in terror, like a herd, 

Which suddenly a ^ gadfly irritates. 

In spring time, when the days are lengthening : 

Like as sharp talon'd vultures with hook'd beaks. 

From lofty mountains stooping fall on birds, 305 

Which dreading nets do fly about the plain, 

And those destroy them pouncing down ; there's left 

No strength for flight ; and men joy in the prey : 

So these men rushing on the suitors struck 

On every side ; unseemly groans arose ; 310 

Their broken heads quite warm'd the floor with blood. 

Leiodes seiz'd Ulysses by his knees, 

And spoke these air-wing*d words imploring him ; 

" I pray, O chief, respect and pity me, 
I never spoke nor did a wicked thing, 315 

To any of thy hand maids, but compell'd 
Others to cease when they would do such things ! 
But I could not persuade them to refrain. 
So they have found sad deaths for their misdeeds ! 
But I their soothsayer quite guiltless will 320 

Lie down by them ; not thank'd for my good deeds !" 
Ulysses with stern look replied to him ; 

" If thou dost boast thyself their soothsayer, 
Thou must have pray'd oft times within this house, 
That sweet return might be far off to me, 325 

But that my wife might bring forth sons to thee, 
Therefore thou must not now esca])e stern death." 



1 The iEstrus (or gadfly) is a family of dipterous insects, some of which 
lay their eggs in the skin of quadrupeds ; which they pierce for that pur- 
pose ; others near the nose, up which their larvae creep into the frontal 
sinuses ; there is an allied family (Gasterophilus) which lay their eggs in 
the hairs where they can be lick'd off and swallowed ; these are hatched in 
e stomach, and attach themselves to its inner membrane ; forming what 
the horse are called 'bots.' 1 
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He then in his thick hand took up the sword, 

Which Agelaus flung upon the ground, 

When he was slain, and smote him on the neck ; 330 

His head, while he cried out, mixt with the dust : 

But Phemius, the minstrel, shunn'd black fate ; 

Who by constraint was wont to sing to them ; 

He stood, the sweet ton*d lyre held in his hand, 

Near to the postern pondering in his mind, 335 

Whether departing to the altar of 

The ^ household Jove he should there sit, where thighs 

Of oxen, the chief and his son had burnt ; 

Or should entreat Ulysses at his knees : 

And to him pondering this seem'd now the best ; 340 

That he the knees touch of Laertes* son : 

The hollow lyre he set down on the ground, 

The silver studded chair and goblet nigh ; 

Hastening he clasp'd Ulysses by his knees. 

And supplicating spoke these air wing'd words ; 345 

" I pray thee, chief ! respect and pity me ! 
Thou will hereafter grieve, if thou should'st slay 
A minstrel singing both to gods and men. 
I am self-taught ; a god breathed into me 

Sweet songs of every kind ; but I would sing 350 

To thee as to a god ; cut not my throat ! 
Telemachus would also say this thing, 
That I not willing, or in want did come 
To sing unto the suitors at their feasts. 

But many strong men brought me by constraint." 355 

So spake he, and Telemachus heard him. 
And spoke unto his father who was near : 

" Befrain ! nor wound with spear this guiltless man, 
And we will save the herald Medon who 

An epithet of Jupiter, as protector of households, courts and enclosures. 



156 THB ODYSSEY. 



BOOK XXIL 



k 



Had anxious care for me while still a youth ! 360 

If now PhiliEtius, or the swineherd hath 

Not kill'd him, or he hath not met the spear." 

So spoke he, and the prudent Medon heard ; 

He pi*ostrate lay beneath a seat, and had 

Put on an ox skin, to avoid dark fate ; 365 

He rose up straight, and put off that ox hide ; 

And rushing, seiz'd Telemachus' knees, 

Speaking these supplicating words to him : 

" My friend, this am I ; but do thou refrain. 
And tell thy sire ; lest he now fierce hurt me, 370 

Being wroth with those bold men, who have 
Consumed his wealth, and nowise honor'd thee 1" 
Ulysses, with a smile, replied to him ; 

" Be of good cheer, since he hath saved thee, 
That thou may'st know, and tell to others too, 375 

That acts of kindness evil deeds excel : 
But coming forth hence sit down out of doors, 
Far from this strife, the minstrel and thyself ; 
While I pursue my labours through the house." 
Those two then moving went forth from the house, 380 

And sat down towards the altar of great Jove, 
Looking on aU sides, e'er expecting death. 
The chief then searched the house, if any men 
Still living might have hid, avoiding fate. 

But he beheld nigh all in blood and dust : 385 

Like fishes, fallen in heaps, which fishermen 
Upon some shore, from out the foamy sea 
Have dragg'd in their nets full of holes, but all 
Spread on the sands abroad, desire the waves. 
And the bright sun hath from them taken life, 390 

So were these men on one and other strewn : 
Ulysses then spake to Telemachus : 
" Go ! call nurse Euryclea now to me. 
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That I may speak the words now in my mind :*' 

Telemachus obeyed his sire belov'd, 395 

And spake unto her, having mov*d the door ; 

" Step hither ancient dame, who'rt governess 

Of all female domestics in our house ! 

My dear sire calls you, something for to tell ! " 

He spake : but words were wingless unto her ; 400 

Then did she open wide the chamber door. 

And straight went forth : Telemachus led on ; 

Midsfc the slain carcases she found the chief, 

» 

Begrim'd with blood and dust; a lion like 

"Which having gorged on a stalled ox comes forth ; 405 

And all his breast and cheeks on either side 

Are wet with blood ; his aspect terrible ; 

So was Ulysses soil'd on hands and feet ; 

She, when she corpses saw and pools of blood, 

"Was mov'd to scream for joy at sight of them ; 410 

But that chief check'd her, although eager much, 

And spoke these air-wing'd words, addressing her : 

" Rejoice in mind, nurse, but be calm, nor shriek, 
"We should not glory over slaughtered men ! 
Fate and their wicked deeds have these overcome, 415 

For they gave honour unto none of men, 
To bad nor good, who e*er might come to them ; 
Ignoble deaths they Vo for their insults found ; 
But come recount the women in the house. 
Those who dishonour me, those free from blame ! " 420 

Old Euryclea, that dear nurse, replied : 

" I will, my son, the truth declare to thee ; 
There are full fifty women unto thee ; 
Handmaidens, who have cunning works been taught, 
To card and spin, and servitude endure ; 425 

Of these have twelve giv'n up t' immodest deeds, 
Honouring not me, nor e'en Penelope, 
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Who siiffor'd not Telemaclius, just grown 

To puberty, to give commands to them ; 

But come, I going to the upper rooms 430 

Will speak unto thy wife, now fall'n asleep." 

Ulysses then replying, said to her : 

** Rouse her not yet, but bid these women to 
Come hither, who have done such shameful deeds." 
The old nurse went out from the chamber then, 435 

To tell them this, and stir them up to go. 
Telemachus, he calling to him then. 
And both the herdsmen, spoke these air-wing'd words : 
Begin ye now to bear the dead, and bid 

The women too : the tables then and chairs 440 

With water and with sponges well to cleanse ; 
And when ye have in order put the house, 
From their rooms leading the domestics forth, 
Midway between the ^arch'd court and hall wall. 
There smite them with your swords, until you take 445 

The lives of all, and they forget the loves 
Illicit which they with those chiefs enjoy'd." 
Then all the women in a body came. 
Wailing, while big warm tears pour'd down their cheeks ; 
They carried those dead corpses first away, 450 

And plac'd them under porch of well-built hall ; 
One propping other, the old chief himself 
Commands and hastens, they were forced to work ; 
The tables then and erst so spendid seats. 

They cleans'd with water and with porous sponge ; 455 

The herdsmen and Telemachus then sci'ap'd 
With scrapers, and the pavements well they cleans'd ; 
Then took and set those women out of doors ; 




3 TkoloSj some consider this a rotundo or dome, where the vessels in daily 
use -were deposited. 
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When they had cleans'd and put in order all, 

The handmaids leading from the chamber then, 460 

Midway between the court and great hall wall. 

They hemm'd them in, where there was no escape ; 

Telemachus began to speak to them : 

" I must not by a pure death now take life 
From these, who long have pour'd reproaches forth 465 

Most vile upon my mother's and my head, 
And have with those proud suitors laid them down." 
The rope then fastening of a blue prow'd ship, 
Round a large column of that arched court. 
He threw it round them, high extending it, 470 

That none might with their feet touch on the ground : 
And as when thrushes with extended wings, 
Or doves shall fly upon a net which stands 
In shady thicket, entering a closed place ; 

And a sad nest receiveth them ; so these 475 

In order held their heads : round all their necks 
Were tightened nooses, so that they might die 
Most wretchedly ; and now were they convulsed 
A short time in their feet, life left them soon. 
They led Melanthius forth then thro' the porch, 480 

And both his nose and ears with cruel brass. 
Did they cut off, and tore his entrails out. 
To be ate raw by dogs ; and lopp'd off both 
His hands and feet, being anger'd much in mind. 
These after washing both their hands and feet, 485 

"Went to the chief ; and all their work was done. 
He to dear Euryclea then did speak : 

« Bring puiifying sulphur, dame, biing fire. 
To fumigate the house ; and bid the Queen 
Come hither with attendant matrons now ! 490 

And rouse up all the servants too to come ! '' 
Dear Euryclea then replied to him : 
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Thou haMt most rightly spoken now my son ; 

I'll bring thoo first a woollen cloak and Yest^ 

Nor oovDring thee with foul and sordid rags, 495 

Htand thou ; for this would justly be reproY'd. 

UlyHfM^ then, replying, said to her; 

" Put fire within the chamber first to me ! ^ 
Nurm) Kuryclea disobeyed him not ; 

Hut brought both fire and sulphur ; and he then 500 

Did fumigate the chamber all throughout. 
Th() old diiiiio tlitm de|)arted through the house. 
To bring the women news and stir them up ; 
TlutHo went out holding torches in their hands, 
Tho chi(*f i\wj oomiNiHs'd and saluted him, 505 

And kiHN*d him on his shoulders and his head, 
And taking hold of both his hands; but then 
A Hweet dcMire seized on him, for to weep 
And groan, for ho did recognize them alL 
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JBooit niii' 

(Jlyases recognized by Penelope. 

Th' old nurse in glee ascends those upper rooms, 
To tell her mistress who was in the house : 
Firm knit her knees were, her feet jumped for joy, 
She stood beside her and thus spake to her : 
" Arise, Penelope, dear child, that now 5 

Thou mayst look on thy life's long fond desire ; 
Ulysses to his house comes back, though late : 
The daring suitors hath he slain, who spoiPd 
His house and wealth, and roughly used his son." 
Penelope replied thus unto her : 10 

" Dear nurse, the gods have driven thee mad ! who can 
Make one who's wise become of foolish mind : 
And also one that foolish is, make wise ; 
WhoVe stricken thee ; but thou wert sane before ; 
Why mock'st thou me, whose mind's brimful of woe, 15 

Telling these falsehoods, rousing me from sleep. 
Which bound me, and mine eyelids softly clasp'd ? 
For IVe ne'er slept so well, since my lord did 
Depart to * wicked Troy,' unfit to name. 

But now descend ; go back into the house, 20 

For if another of my maidens had 
Told me these things, arousing me from sleep ; 
Then I with sternness had her bid depart 
Forthwith ; but old age profits thee in this." 
The dear nurse Euryclea then replied : 25 

'' I don't delude thee, my sweet child, in troth 

M 
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Ulysses hatk come back, as I relate, 

That stranger, whom all have dishonored so : 

Telemachus hath long since known of it, 

But wisely his sire's counsels did conceal, 30 

Till he aveng'd the violence of those men." 

The queen was glad, and springing from her couch. 

Embraced that aged nurse, and shed warm tears, 

And spake these air-wing'd words addressing her : 

" Heyday ! come tell, dear nurse, the truth to me ; 36 

(If he's come back indeed as thou has told,) 
How on the suitors he hath laid his hands, 
Being single, while in bands they always are." 
The fond nurse, Euryclea, answer'd her : 

" I saw or learnt not, only heard the groans 40 

Of those slain : but within the room's recess 
"We sat in terror ; bars did keep us in, 
Ere thy son from the chamber call'd me forth, 
Telemachus ; his father bade him call ; 

Him found I standing 'midst the corpses of 45 

The slain : those round him thrown on stony ground 
Lay one on other : 'twould have pleas'd thine eyes : 
(He like a lion soil'd with blood and dust :) 
But now their bodies in a heap do lie 

At our hall doors : he fumigates the house, $0 

Kindling large fire ; and sent to bid you come : 
But follow me, that you may yield your heart 
XJnfco great joy ; suffering such griefs before. 
This long hope and desire's at length tulfiU'd, 
Himself alive hath come and found both thee 55 

Within the palace and his son ; but those 
"Who wTong'd him, he revenge hath taken on." 
Penelope replied to her again : 

" Dear nurse, not yet with so much glee rejoice : 
Thou know'st how welcome here he now would be, 60 
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To all, but most to me and to his son ; 

But this is no true news thou tell'st to me : 

'Tis some immortal hath the suitors slain, 

Wroth with their insolence and wicked deeds : 

For none they honoured of those on the ground, 65 

Nor mean nor good whoe'er might come to them : 

Therefore they've suffer'd : but Ulysses hath 

Far off lost his return, and perish'd too." 

The fond nurse, Euryclea, then replied : 

" What word, dear child, hath now escap'd thy lips 1 70 

Saying thy husband, now within, will ne'er 
Return : but thou art e'er incredulous ! 
Come, I will tell one sign to thee more clear, 
The scar which once a white-tooth'd boar caus'd him, 
Discem'd I washing him, and long'd to tell, 75 

To thee thyself, but he permitted not. 
Pressing my mouth, by cunning of his mind : 
But follow me and I will pledge to thee. 
That thou may'st slay me if I thee deceive." 
Penelo]f)e replied to her again : 80 

" Dear nurse, 'tis hard for thee to be 'ware of 
Counsels of gods, though vers'd in many things : 
But let's go seek my son, that I may see 
Those suitors lying dead, the slayer too." 
She went down from her chamber, but her heart 85 

Ponder'd if she should question him apart, 
Or standing near should kiss his head and hands ; 
But when she had the stony threshold pass'd. 
She sat against him in the fire's bright glare. 
And fac'd the wall : beside high pillar he 90 

Sat looking downwards ; waiting if his wife 
Would speak to him , when she had look'd on him : 
But silent sat she ; stupor o'er her came ; 
Now with fix'd gaze she look'd into his fjBice, 
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Bat then she knew him not, so vilely clad : 95 

Telemachos reproVd her and thus spoke : 
** O mother ! cruel mother ! so unkind ! 
Why keep thus from my father f nor enquire, 
Sat down by him, in kind and gentle words ; 
None other woman sure so obstinate, 100 

Would keep from one, who bore for her such gne^ 
And back returned home after twenty years ; 
But thine heart is more rigid than a stone !" 
Penelope replied to him again : 

*^ My mind is much bewilder'd now, my child ; 105 

Nor can I speak a single word to him. 
Nor boldly look into his face : but if 
In truth he is Ulysses, sure we shall 
Know one another better, for there are 

Sure signs to us known, though from others hid." 110 

So spake she : brave Ulysses then did smile, 
And quietly to Telemachus thus spoke ; 

" Thy mother now, Telemachus, permit 
To try me ; for she'll better know me soon : 
But now because I'm filthy and vile clad, 115 

Therefore she thinks not yet that I am he ! 
But let us plan how best to manage things, 
For any man who hath slain even one. 
To whom not many helpers are behind, 

Doth flee, leaving his friends and native land : 120 

But we have slain the town's stay, far the best 
Of chiefs in Ithaca ; consider this T' 
Telemachus made answer unto him ; 

*^ Do thou, my sire, regard these things : they say, 
Thy counsel other men's excels ; that none 125 

Of mortals can contention hold with thee. 
But we will follow thee, nor do I think 
Thou strength will want, whatever may oppose !*' 
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Ulysses then in answer said to him ; 

*' I'll tell thee then what seems to me the best ; 130 

First wash your bodies, put clean garments on ; 
And bid the servants put vests on themselves ; 
And let the minstrel, sweet ton'd lyre in hand. 
In sportive measure lead the festive dance, 
like those at marriage feasts heard from without, 135 

By travellers on the road, or dwellers round : 
Lest wide fame of the slaughter spread throughout 
The town and people, ere that we depart 
Unto our lands, but afterwards therein 

"Will we consult, Jove giving useful hints." 140 

All listened to him, and obey'd his words ; 
They washed themselves, and put clean garments on, 
The women too themselves adom'd ; the lyre 
The minstrel took, desire exciting quick 

For melody, and for the noble dance. 1 45 

The house resounds throughout unto the feet 
Of men and women dancing merrily : 
Thus some one spake, who heard the noise outside ; 

'' The much woo'd queen sure one hath married now ; 
Inconstant one ! not caring for her lord, 150 

Her house to keep until he might return.'' 
Thus spake one, knowing not what had been done ; 
£uryn5me then wash'd, anointed too 
"With olive oil Ulysses in his house. 

And threw around him a loose robe and vest : 155 

Then Pallas spread much beauty round his head, 
And made him taller, lustier, and spread 
His curling locks like hyacinthine flowers ; 
As when o'er silver one pours liquid gold, 
Some skilful man, who was by Yulcan taught, 160 

And Pallas, various arts which please the eye ; 
So on Ulysses' head she pour'd out grace ; 
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He went forth from the ^ bath in form a god. 

And sat down on the seat from whence he roee^ 

Against his wife, and spake these words to her : 165 

" Good wife ! th' Olympic gods have given to thee 
An heart obdurate o'er all women else : 
None other with so obstinate a mind. 
Would hold from one who suffer'd so for her, 
And after twenty years returns back home. 170 

But strew the couch nurse, that I by myself 
May lie down, surely iron is her breast !" 
Penelope replied to him again : 

'< Good sir ! I vaunt not, nor do spurn at all. 
Nor greatly do admire ; but well know what 175 1 

Thou wast when sailing hence in long oar'd ship ; 
But strew thou now for him, nurse, a thick couch 
Outside that chamber, he himself once built ; 
This couch being plac'd, a soft bed throw thereon. 
Skins, woollen garments, splendid coverlet." 180 

Tempting her husband thus she spake to him. 
Ulysses troubled much then spake to her : 

" This word 's, O woman, bitter to my heart ! 
My couch who hath plac'd elsewhere 1 t'would be hard 
For one with greatest skill, unless a god, 185 | 






To place *t with ease within another place : i 

Not one of mortal men, e*en in youth's prime, 

Could move it readily ; a great sign 's wrought 

In that elaborate couch, none made but 1 1 

An olive tree within an inner court, 190 

Grew verdant ; pillar like unto in girth. 

Kound this I built a chamber, till I had 



' * AsaminthoSf^ *para to tenasen minuthein ;* from diminishing unclean- 
linesB of skin ; the water was poured over the body from a large cauldron or 
tripod : the ' (MaminthoB ' was formed of polished marble. 
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Completed it with thick stones, and a roof; 

Fitting with nicest art the doors I plac'd : 

The tree's green head I afterwards cut off, Idd 

And heVd with axe the trunk round from the root, 

Most skilfully adjusting it by line ; 

And form'd the bed posts boring thro' them all : 

These and all parts I polish'd quite throughout. 

Inlaying silver, goJd and ivory : 200 

I stretch'd the bull's hide thongs then, purple hued. 

This sign I tell to thee, but yet don't know 

If still that couch is safe to me, or if 

That olive stem cut, 'tis now plac'd elsewhere." 

Her heart and limbs were in that place unstrung, 205 

She knew the signs Ulysses told so true : 

She wept, and hastening threw her arms around 

His neck, and kiss'd his head, and spake these words : 

" Be not, Ulysses, wroth with me, since thou 
In all things was of men most wise, but heav'n 210 

Sent sorrows, envious that we in life's prime 
Should enjoy one with other till old age : 
But be not vex'd of angry with me that 
I thee embrac'd not, first beholding thee ; 
For always was the mind within me fill'd 215 

With dread, lest man should cheat me by his speech, 
For many men invent most wicked frauds : 
Not even Argive Helen had indeed 
A stranger join'd in wanton love and bed, 
Qad she but thought that Grecia's brave sons meant 220 

To bring her back home to her native land : 
Surely to that base deed some god mov'd her ; 
Yet felt she no remorse at all before 
For that sad crime, for which woe came to us : 
But now since thou of our own couch hath told, 225 

These most sure signs which not one else hath seen, 
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But only thon, niTself, and one handmaid^ 

E*en ActOris, my sire's gift unto me, 

Who kept watch at our chamber door for us ; 

Thou dost at last persuade, hard though it be !" 230 

She stirr'd in him desire to weep still more : 

He wept then o'er his dear and honest wife ; 

like as when land to swimmers should appear, 

Whose well built ships king Neptune on the sea 

Might wreck, fierce driv'n hy winds and foaming waves ; 235 

And very few have from the sea escap'd, 

Swimming to land, and much salt is on them ; 

But glad they crawl on land, escaping death : 

So gladsome was her husband then to her; 

But from his neck she had not quite let go 240 

Her white arms, and now rosy mom had shone 

On them still weeping, unless Pallas had 

Of other things then thought : she kept long nighty 

On his confines, and held in Ocean bed, 

Aurora golden thron'd, nor let her yoke 2^5 

Her swift-pac'd steeds, which bring light unto men, 

Lampus and Phaethon, who draw her car ; 

And then to his dear wife Ulysses spoke : 

" Not yet, O woman, to the end of toil, 
Have we arrived ; there's much yet left behind, 250 

And difficult, all which I must perform ; 
For so Teiresias prophesied to me. 
That day I went down into Hades' house. 
To seek return for comrades and myself : 

But we'll ascend our couch, dear wife, that now 255 

We may enjoy sweet sleep, when lying down." 
Penelope replied to him again ; 

" The couch shall be for thee, when e'er thy mind 
Desires it, since the gods give thee return 
Unto thy palace, and thy native land : 260 
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But since thou nam'st it, Jove reminding thee, 
Tell me this labour, since hereafter e'en 
I shall hear of it ; better perhaps if now !" 
Ulysses then replied to her again ; 

" Good wife ! why dost thou urge me then so much, 265 

To tell it thee ? I will, concealing nought : 
Thy mind shall not be glad, for I myself 
Do not rejoice ; since unto many towns 
He bids me go, an oar held in my hands. 
Till I reach men, who do not know the sea 270 

Nor eat of food, that mingled is with salt ; 
Nor do they know of ships with splendid prows, 
Nor well built oars, which are as wings to ships ; 
Clear sign he told me, which I'll not conceal, 
When e'er a traveller liaving met with me, 275 

Say'st on my arm I bear a winnowing fan ; 
Then I'm to fix my well built oar, in earth. 
And offering to king Neptune sacrifice, 
A ram, bull, and white boar that mates with sows. 
To come back and to offer hecatombs 280 

Unto those gods, who dwell in spacious heav'n ; 
E'en all of them : then death beyond the sea 
Will gently come to me ; and will at last 
Slay me worn out by age ; my people too 
Will prosperous be ; all this he prophesied." 285 

Penelope replied to him again ; 

" If then the gods a happier old age give 
At last, there's hope of thy release from ills !" 
So these to one another did converse ; 

The nurse the bed spread with Eurynome 290 

With softest garments under torches' light : 
When they had made the thick and downy bed. 
The old nurse to lie down departed then } 
Eurynome now led the way for these. 
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Holding a torch while they their bed aaoend ; 295 

She then returned ; but these two now with joy 

Approached the rites of olden marriage bed ; 

(Telemachus, the neat and swineherds then, 

Ceas'd from the dance and made the women cease. 

And lay them down to rest within the house.) 300 

When those two had embraced in joyous love, 

In sweet discourse they then indulged themselves : 

What she, divines t woman, had endur'd, 

Viewing that crowd of haughty wooing men, 

Who for her sake had oxen slain, and sheep ; 305 

And so much purple wine from vessels drawn : 

Ulysses told what griefs he caus'd to men, 

And how much he by sad griefs worn had borne ; 

She hearing was delighted, nor did sleep 

Fall on her eyelids till he all had told : - 310 

He told how he the Oicones subdued ; 

His visit to the lotus-eaters' isle ; 

What deeds the Cyclops did, and his revenge, 

For those men whom the cruel monster ate ; 

His kind reception too by ./^lus, 315 

Who sent him on : not fated yet to reach 

His native land ; a fierce storm rising drove 

Him groaning back across the fishy sea ; 

To Laestrygonian Telepbylus ; 

Who both his sailors and his ships destroy'd : 320 

(The chief alone escaped in his blue ship :) 

He told of Circe's craft and artifice : 

How he went down to Hades' squalid house, 

On board his ship to hold there converse with 

Teiresias' soul ; and all his comrades saw ; 325 

The mother too who bore and nourished him ; 

He told too of th' enticing syrens' voice ; 

Of wandering rocks, both that Charybdis dire. 
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And Scylla, which none have passed by unhurt ; 

And how his sailors PhsBbus' oxen slew : 330 

And how great Jove did smite his vessel with 

His thunder bolt, his crew there perishing 

The whole of them : but he himself escaped ; 

And how he reached the nymph Calypso's isle, 

Who kept him long, him wishing to espouse 335 

In hollow cave, and promised to make him 

Immortal, and a stranger to old age : 

But yet his mind she ne'er persuaded aught : 

And how he with much toil Phseacia reached, 

Where like unto some god they honor'd him, 340 

Embarking him for his dear native land, 

Giving much brass and gold, and raiment too. 

These last words was he speaking, when sweet sleep 

Invaded him and calm'd his troubled mind. 

Minerva then had thought on other things : 345 

When she perceiv'd that now Ulysses had 

Enjoy *d connubial pleasures and sweet sleep, 

She from the ocean bright Aurora stirr'd, 

To bring light unto men : Ulysses rose 

From his soft bed, and spake thus to his wife : 350 

" Abundant trials have we had, O wife. 
E'en both of us : thou waiting my return ; 
But me the gods by troubles did ensnare 
Far from my native land, so much desir'd : 
But now when both have reach'd our charming couch, 355 

Do thou take care now of my wealth at home. 
But for the flocks those proud men have consumed, 
Myself will plunder many ; Greeks will give 
Much other, till they shall fill all the folds : 
But I must go to my thick wooded lands, 360 

To visit my good sire, much griev'd for me : 
I charge thee thus, O wife^ though thou art wise. 
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Concerning those I slaughtered in the house ; 

Ascend thy chamber with thy waiting maids, 

Sit there, nor looking, ask of any one !'* 365 

He put his armour round his shoulders then, 

And roused his son ; neatherd and swineherd next, 

And bade them all take arms within their hands ; 

These then obey*d and arm'd themselves with brass ; 

And went out doors, Ulysses led the way : 370 

Now light was on the earth ; Minerva them 

Led quickly from the town by night veil'd o'er. 
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The Libations. 

Now Hermes summon'd the departed souls 

Of suitors slain : the golden rod he held. 

Wherewith he soothes at will the eyes of men, 

Or from deep sleep he rouseth others up ; 

He led them on, they trembling followed him, 5 

Like as when bats^ within a cavers recess 

Do flutter round, when down one of them falls 

From that cave's face, where one to other holds : 

So these went shrieking ; Hermes void of guile. 

The way led for them to helFs squalid realms : 10 

They passed by ocean and Leucadian rocks ; 

Near SoFs bright gates, and by the land of dreams 

They pass'd ; and reached the meads of Asphodel, 

Wherein souls dwell ; forms of departed men. 

The soul there of Achilles did they find ; 15 

Patroclus' also, and Antilochus* ; 

And Ajax noblest both in face and form, 

Next to Pelides, of all other Greeks. 

These hover'd round, and near unto them came 



* The genuineness of this Book has been much questioned. 

^ Bats are nocturnal or crepuscular animals, reposing by day in caverns, 
crevices of rocks, and other concealed places, wherein they can adhere to the 
slightest asperities, suspending themselves by the hind feet, which are 
eminently adapted for the purpose ; they fly with a fluttering noise ; their 
voice is a low chirping squeak, and when frightened or teased it utters a 
querulous note like the wailing of a very young child : the bat was consecra- 
ted to Proserpine. 
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The noble Agamemnon's troubled soul ; 20 

Around him other shades were, who with him 

Had met their fate within ^gisthus* halls : 

Pelides' soul did speak to him the first ; 

" We thought, Atreides, thou wert lov'd of Jove, 

Above heroic chiefs throughout all time, 25 

For thou didst rule o'er many men and brave, 

On Troy's wide plains where we Greeks suffer'd grie&. 

Yet from the first nigh thee was doom'd to stand, 

Pernicious fate, whom none that's bom escapes. 

O that while still enjoying high command, 30 

Thou hadst o'ertaken death amidst the foe ; 

Then had the Greeks uprais'd a tomb to thee. 

But thou wert doomed to die a wretched death !" 

Then Agamemnon's soul replied to him : 

" God-like Achilles, Peleus' happy son ! 35 

Who didst far off from Argos die at Troy, 

When round thee Troy's and Grecia's bravest sons 

Were slain ; but thou midst whirling clouds of dust^ 

Lay cast upon vast space, forgetting war : 

But we fought on, nor had we ceas'd at all 40 

From war, had not Jove's whirlwind made us cease. 

When we had borne thee to the ships from war. 

We plac'd thee on a couch, thy beauteous skin 

Cleansing with water and with oil ; the Greeks 

Shed warm tears o'er thee, and did cut their hair : 45 

Thy mother left the sea too with her nymphs, 

Hearing the news : loud cries rose on the sea. 

Then trembling took hold of the Grecian men, 

And rushing to the ships they had embark'd, 

Had not a chief detain'd them old and wise, 50 

E'en Nestor, whose advice seem'd best before ; 

Who wishing well harangued and spoke to them : 

' Hold Argives ! fiy not now, Achaean sons I 
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This now his mother, with the bright sea nymphs, 

Comes from the sea to mourn for her dead son !' 55 

So spake he : then the Greeks refrain'd from flight ; 

Th' old sea^god's daughters round about thee stoo49 

With sad laments, and spreading vests on tbee : 

The muses nine, concerting with sweet voice. 

Sang thy lament : no tearless eyes were seen 60 

In Argive men ; the Muses mov'd them so : 

Days seventeen and nights alike we wept^ 

Immortal gods and men in unison : 

On eighteenth day we placed thee on thy pyre, 

And slew fat sheep and oxen round thy tomb : 65 

In vests divine wast thou burnt with much oil, 

And with sweet honey ; many brave Greek chiefs 

In splendid armour mov*d around the pyre. 

Both foot and horse, a mighty tumult rose ; 

When Yulcan's flames consumed thee at the last ; 70 

At mom, O chief, thy white bones we collect, 

In unmix'd wine and oil; thy mother gave 

« 

A golden urn, which unto her had been 

The gift of Bacchus, and skill'd Yulcan's work i 

Within this urn thy white bones lay to thee, 75 

And tbose of dead Patroclus mixt with them, 

Antilochus's by themselves, whom thou 

Most honor'd, after brave Patroclus' death : 

And round all these we then, that sacred band 

Of Argive spearmen raised a mighty mound, 80 

On that bold ^ shore, which borders Hellespont ; 

That might be seen far out at sea by men. 

Both living, or hereafter to be born ; 

Thy mother asking prizes of the gods, 

Set them amidst for best Achaean men : 85 

' The promontory of Sigssum. 
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IVe been beside the pyres of many chie&, 

Around of which, when such great chiefs have died. 

Youths girding themselves, prizes sought to win ; 

But seeing these I most astonish'd was, 

Such splendid prizes had that goddess placed. 90 

Silver foot Thetis ; thee the gods so lov'd ; 

Thou hast not lost in silent death thy name. 

But will be ever glorified of men : 

What joy had I, when I had finish'd war 1 

For Jove a sad death plann'd on my return, 95 

By vile .^Egisthus, and my wicked wife." 

So these to one another did converse ; 

Hermes, the messenger of gods, came near. 

Leading the souls Ulysses had set free : 

Those two moVd on, with wonder viewing them ; 100 

Then Agamemnon's soul did recognize 

Amphimedon the son of Melaneus ; 

Who once in Ithaca had been his host ; 

The first to speak was Agamemnon's soul ; 

'^Amphimedon what sorrows bring you down 105 

To this dark place ; choice men of equal age ; 
Nor any could have chosen better men ! 
Hath Neptune you on board of ships subdued. 
Stirring fierce winds and vast and swelling waves? 
Or have stem foes upon some continent HO 

Slain you while bearing off their herds and flocks ? 
Or fell ye fighting for your towns and wives ? 
Tell me ; for I was once a guest to thee ! 
Bemember'st not when Menelaus came 

With me to thee, to rouse Ulysses up 115 

To follow us to Troy, on board the ships 1 
One whole month waiting, we the wide sea cross'd. 
Hardly persuading brave Laertes' son T 
The spirit of Amphimedon replied ; 
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^' Most glorious Agamemnon, king of men, 120 

The things now told me I remember well, 
And my sad tale I'll truly tell to thee ! 
Our wretched death, how it hath come to pass : 
The (long lost chief) Ulysses' wife we woo'd, 
But she denied none and accepted none, 125 

Devising meanwhile unto us black death : 
This other wile she ponder'd too in mind ; 
A large web setting weav'd she in the house. 
Both fine and ample, and thus spoke to us ; 
* O suitors, since Ulysses now is dead, 130 

Wait though much eager for me, till^I shall 
Have work'd this cloth (lest untrue drop the threads), 
A shroud to cover old Laertes' corpse, 
When death which hath long sleep shall seize on him ; 
Lest some Greek women should be wroth with me^ 135 

If he, once rich, should lie without a vest' 
So spake she, and our minds persuaded were : 
There through the day she weav'd the ample web. 
But in the night, by torch, unravell'd it : 
Three years hid she this trick, persuadinir us : 140 

But when ti.e fourth in circling hours Wd! 
(The months all wan'd, days many driven round), 
A maid of hers who knew it well told us ; 
And we discover'd her unravelling it ; 

She finish'd then, unwilling, from constraint : 145 

And when the robe now woven she display'd. 
By washing made bright like to sun or moon. 
Some evil god then brought Ulysses to 
His land's far confines, where his swineherd dwelt ; 
The dear son of Ulysses too did come, 150 

From sandy Pylos in his dark prow'd ship ; 
These to the suitors planning wretched death, 
Approach'd the famous city ; last of them 

N 
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Ulysses came, his son did lead the way. 

The swineherd led Ulysses vilely clad, 155 

Like some poor beggar, and an aged man ; 

(Leaning on staff, with wretched garments on ;) 

But none of us discover'd that 'twas he, 

So sudden come, e*en those who eldest were ; 

Reviling words and blows us*d we to him ; 160 

Within his house endur'd he long indeed, 

Thus smitten and revil'd with patient mind : 

But when at last the mind of Jove him rous'd . 

Moving with his son's aid his splendid arms. 

He plac'd them in a chamber, safe with bolts : 165 

With cunning art he then exhorts his wife, 

To set a bow before us, and bright rings, I 

Trial of skill, sad source of shedding blood ; 

Not one of us could then extend the string 

Of that strong bow, we wanting were in strength; 170 

But when it came unto Ulysses, turn. 

All of us chid the swineherd with our words. 

That he, although much pressed, might give it not ; 

Telemachus alone commanded it ; 

But when Ulysses took it in his hand, 175 

He stretch'd with ease, and shot through all the rings, 

And stood outside and poured swift arrows forth, 

With fearful eyes ; and struck Antinous; 

And then his shafts 'gainst othei^s he discharged, 

Straight aiming ; they, on one- another fell ; 180 

'Twas plain, some heavenly god assisted him ; 

For through that house, pui-suing with their strength. 

They slew in every place ; sad groans arose ; 

Their heads being struck ; with blood the pavement smoked; 

And thus we perish'd ; even now meanwhile 185 

Our bodies lie uncar d for in his house : 

For not yet have those friends learnt each one's fate, 
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Who having washed the black gore from their wounds, 

Might wailing bury them ; ® the dead's due rites." 

The soul of Agamemnon then replied : 190 

" O blest chief, vers'd in wiles, Laertes son ! 
A virtuous wife thou surely must possess, 
So good a mind was in Penelope, 
Icarius' child, remembering so well. 

Her dower'd spouse ! ne'er perish will the fame 195 

Of her great virtue ; but th' immortals will 
Compose a lovely song in praise of her : 
Not like as Tyndarus's daughter, who 
Plotted base deeds, then slew her dower'd lord ; 
A dismal song will mortals sing of her, 200 

For she hath left on all of woman kind, 
A grievous stain, e'en those of virtuous life." 
So these to one another did converse. 
Standing in Hades' realms beneath the earth : 
But those as they descended from the town 205 

Soon came unto Laertes' fertile fields, 
Which after much toil, he had once acquir'd : 
There was his house, with courts on every side. 
In which did take their meals, sit, and lie down. 
The household servants who perform'd each work. 210 

There a Sicilian old woman was. 
Who took care of that old chief in his field : 
Ulysses to his son and servants spoke ; 

" Do you forsooth now go within the house. 
And stay for dinner, pick the choicest swine ; 215 

I meanwhile of my sire will trial make. 
If he shall know me and discern me still. 
Or know me not, being absent so long time." 



^ The souls were supposed to roam about restless, and unsatisfied, till 
the bodies were committed to the tomb. 
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He martial arms gave to the servants then, 

Who quickly went within : Ulysses drew 220 

Near to the vineyard, there to try his sire : 

But in the garden Dolius found he not, 

Nor any labourers ; they all had gone 

To cut down bushes for a vineyard fence ; 

The aged chief was gone to lead the way : 225 

He in the vineyard found his sire alone, 

Digging about a tree, with foul vest on. 

Mended and shabby, and about his legs 

Stitched greaves of bulFs hide to protect from thorns ; 

And gloves to guard the brambles from his hands. 230 

A goatskin cap wa^ on his < grief bent ' head ; 

But when Ulysses looked upon him now, I 

"Worn down by age and sadly griev'd at heart, 

Beneath a pear tree, pour'd he forth warm tears ; 

Then much he ponder'd in his mind and breast, 235 

Whether to kiss his father telling him 

How he returned to his native land ; 

Or should first ask, and try him every way; 

This now seem'd unto him to be the best. 

To try him first by keen reproachful words ; 340 

Full of such thoughts the chief went up to him ; 

He stooping down was digging round a tree, 

And standing near his son thus spoke to him ; 

" Thy care, old man, this garden makes to thrive 
Nor is there aught, nor fig tree, shrub, nor vine, 245 

Nor olive tree, nor pear tree, nor a bed 
Of herbs, that is without thy culture here ; 
I tell thee too, but be not wroth with me. 
Thou car'st not for thyself much, but endur'st 
Sad old age, filthy art, and meanly clad ; 250 

Not for thy clothes, thy chief neglects thee sure, 
And nothing servile s to be seen in thee. 
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In form and stature ; thou was't nobly bom ! 

Thou'rt like to one who having washed and ate 

Should then sleep softly, as is old man's wont ! 255 

But come, with truth tell this thing unto me, 

Whose servant art thou, whose this garden is ? 

This truly speak, that I may surely know ! 

If we have come zo Ithaca, as one 

Told me just now as I was coming here ; 260 

One not quite sound of mind, enduring not 

To tell each thing I ask'd, and listen to 

My words when I enquired news of a guest 

I once had, if he chance to live still, or 

If he is dead, and gone to Hades' house : 265 

For I will tell ; do thou attend to me ; 

I feasted, once a man in mine own land. 

Who came unto my house, and no man since 

Of strangers more belov'd by me hath come ; 

He said he was from Ithaca, and that 270 

Arcesius' son Laertes, was his sire ; 

Him I well feasted, leading to my house, 

And treated kindly, since there was much there : 

And hospitable gifts gave I to him ; 

Of gold refin'd I seven talents gave, 275 

A goblet all of silver, chas'd with flowers, 

Twelve woollen cloaks, as many fleecy rugs. 

Twelve splendid robes too, and as many vests. 

And women too, well skill'd in noble works. 

Four beauteous ones, which he himself did choose." fi80 

The father weeping, then replied to him : 

" You come, O stranger, to the land you name, 
But wicked men possession keep thereof. 
And many of these gifts gave you in vain ! 
Had'st thou found him alive in this fair isle, 285 

Then had he sent thee back with plenteous gifts. 
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Kind cheer first given, which befits good deeds : 

But tell this thing now tnily unto me, 

What year it was, whei-ein you gave him cheer, 

That most unhappy stranger, son to me, 290 

If e*er there was such, most unfortunate 1 

Whom somewhere far from friends and native land, 

Either the fish have in the sea devoured. 

Or beasts and birds made prey upon mainland. 

Nor have the pai*ents who begot him, wail'd 295 

Beside his bier, nor haih his dower'd wife. 

The chaste Penelope upon her couch 

Bewailed her husband, as it fitting was ; 

Closing his eyes ; due honour to the dead ! 

And truly tell, that I may know it well, 300 

Who, whence art thou of men ? thy place of birth ? 

Where stands the ship, which hither brought thee, now ] 

And sailors too ? or com*st thou passenger 

In foreign ship, which sail'd on landing thee ? 

Ulysses then in answer said to him ; 305 

" Most truly now I'll tell all things to thee ; 

I come from Alybas, my splendid home, 

The chief Apheidas am I son unto ; 

My name *s Eperitus, some god caused me 

To wander hither from Sicania ; 310 

My ship *s far from the town towards the fields : 

To brave Ulysses, this the fifth year is 

Since from my country he did go away. 

Ill-fated man : the birds fair omen gave 

On his right hand when sailing ; I was glad ; 315 

He too rejoic'd, and we indulg'd the hope 

That we should meet again, exchanging gifts." 

Dark clouds of grief that old man * shaded then ; 

Taking warm ashes up in both his hands, 




4 This seems to be a faint imitation of passages in the Twenty Fourth 
Book of the Iliad. 
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He groaning, shed them on his snow white head ; 320 

Ulysses was much mov'd too, strong desire 
Kush'd through his nostrils ; gazing on th' old man ; 
Embracing him he kiss'd him, and then said ; 

" Myself, O sire, the very man thou seck'st, 
Have in the twentieth year returned back home ; 325 

But do thou from laments and tears refrain ! 
For I must tell ; there's now gi*eat need of haste ; 
IVe slain all those who revelFd in my house ; 
Revenging their insults and wicked deeds." 
Laertes then replied to him and said ; 330 

" If thou, my son Ulysses, art in truth. 
Show some clear sign, that I may trust in thee !" 
Ulysses then replying said to hiDi ; 

*' This scar look thou upon then first of all, 
A wild boar on Parnassus gave to me, 335 

When I went there, by my chaste mother sent 
And thee, unto Autolycus, her sire. 
For sake of gifts, which here he promis'd me : 
The trees likewise I'll tell to thee wifchin. 
Thy well-dress'd orchard, which thou gav'st me once, 340 

While yet a boy, thy garden being in : 
We walk'd through them ; you nam'd each one to me. 
Pear trees thirteen thou gav'st, ten apple trees. 
With forty ^g trees ; promis'd too to give 
In this place fifty rows of vines, each one 345 

With * com between ; and grapes of every sort : 
When fruitful seasons should hang over tliem." 
Laertes knees and heart were then unstrung ; 
He knew the signs so clearly told to him ; 
And threw his arms around his son belov'd ; 350 

* * Diairugios,^ * fertile :' also *with com sown between the rows of vines.* 
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Ulysses licld him scarce sustaining life ; 
When he reviVd, r^aining breath again, 
He spoke forthwith in answer unto him ; 

" Ye gods, O Jove, still on Olympus dwell ; 
If vengeance fallen hath on those men's deeds ! 355 

But I now deeply fear lest hither soon 
The townsmen gather, and send forth their scouts 
To all the Cephallenian cities round." 
Ulysses then replying said to him ; 

^^ Be of good courage ! care not for these things I 360 

Let's seek the house, which near the garden lies ; 
I've thither sent before the herdsmen, and 
Telemachus, to dress a meal with speed !" 
Thus speaking they went onward to the house ; 
But when they came at length unto the same, 365 

They found the herdsmen and Telemachus, 
Cutting up meats and mingling purple wine. 
Then the Sicilian maid in meantime wash'd, 
And with sweet oil anoints Laertes' there ; 
Then cast o'er him a cloak ; Minerva then 370 

Near standing, did increase the chieftain's limbs 
And made him taller, portlier to behold : 
He went forth from the bath, his son admir'd. 
When he beheld him like t' immortal gods : 
And spoke these air-wing'd words, addressing him ; 375 

" O father ! sure one of th' eternal gods 
Hath made thy person nobler to behold !" 
The sage old chief replying said to him ; 

" Apollo ! Pallas ! and great Jove ! O that ^ 
As when I took the fam'd town Nericus, 380 

On the main land, with Cephallenian bands. 
Such being within our palace yesterday, 

^ *I had been able' understood. 
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With arms upon mj shoulders, I had stood 

And driven off those haughty suitors, then 

Had I unstrung the knees of many chiefs 385 

Within that house; thou would'st have much rejoic'd !" 

So these to one another did converse ; 

But those, when they with toil had dress'd the feast, 

Did then sit down in order on the seats. 

They put their hands unto the meats ; near them, 390 

Came aged Dolius, and his sons with him, 

Tir'd from their labour, for their mother went, 

(That old Sicilian dame) and calFd them, who 

Had nurtured them, and tends their aged sire : 

These when they saw the chief, remembering him, 395 

Astonished stood : but brave Ulysses then 

That old man sooth'd with kind and honey'd words : 

" Sit down, old man, and eat : forget surprise ! 
For ve long while have waited, craving much 
To put our hands to food, expecting you !" 400 

But Dolius went forward stretching out 
His hands ; and took, and kLss'd upon the wrist 
Ulysses' hands ; and spoke these air-wing*d words : 

" My friend, since unto us, much hoping it. 
Thou hast retum'd, though not expecting it, 405 

But Jove himself hath brought thee here, all hail ! 
And be thou happy ! heaven prosper thee 1 
Aud truly tell, that I may know it well 
Whether Penelope hath clearly known 

Thou hast returned, or we should send to her V* 410 

Ulysses then in answer said to him ; 

" She knows, old man ! why need thou care for this !" 
He then sat down upon the polished chair. 
Then Dolius's sons around the chief, 

Spoke kindly too and warmly pressed his hand, 415 

And then sat down near unto Dolius : 
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Thus these at dinner were engaged witbin ; 

But Fame as herald went swift through the town. 

Proclaiming those bold suitors' wretched death : 

Those hearing it then hurried to and fro, 420 

With groans and tumult round Ulysses house : 

Each bare out their friends' bodies, and entomVd : 

Those from far towns, unto the homes of each 

Transported them on board of their swift ships : 

Sad crowds meanwhile unto the forum went, 425 

And when they all had congregated there, 

Eupeithes then uprose and spoke to them ; 

For carking grief for his son lay at heart ; 

Antinous, whom first Ulysses slew ; 

He freely shedding tears for him, thus spoke ; 430 

'^ Great things, my friends, doth this man for the Greeks, 
On shipboard taking some, not few and brave, 
The ships both he hath lost, and men besides ; 
And coming home the chiefs slain of these isles : 
But come, before he Pylos quickly seek ; 435 

Or Elis the divine, th' Epseans' land : 
Let's go ; or henceforth we d^raded are, 
111 fame would reach to those hereafter bom. 
If we the slaughter of our kin do not 

Revenge ! it would be sad to me to live, 440 

But dying I should mingle with the dead ; 
Let's go ; lest they before hand should pass o'er." 
So spake he weeping : pity seiz'd on all. 
Then Medon and Ulysses' bard came from 
Ulysses' house, when sleep had quitted them ; 445 

And stood in midst, then wonder seiz'd on all, 
But Medon, prudent minded, spoke to them ; 

" Hear, men of Ithaca, Ulysses hath 
Not done these deeds against th' immortals' will ! 
Myself beheld the god, who near to him 450 
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Was standing, like to Mentor every way ; 

Immortal truly breathed he courage in 

Ulysses heart; then rushed he through the house 

Troubling the suitors ; and they thickly fell 1" 

So spake he : and pale fear seized then on all ; 455 

Amongst them too old Halitherses spoke ; 

Old Master's son ; who past and future saw : 

And with a friendly mind did counsel them : 

" Hear, men of Ithaca, the words I speak, 
These deeds by your own folly have been done ! 460 

For ye obey'd not mine, or Mentor's words. 
To make your sons to cease their foolish acts ; 
Such monstrous things who so unjustly did ; 
The wife dishonoring, and wasting too 

A great chief's wealth, they never thought to see : 465 

Thus let things be now, and obey my voice ; 
Let us not go : our mission may be bad." 
His words made rise up with loud clamour more 
Than half of them : the rest assembled sat. 
For his words pleas'd them not : Eupeithes those 470 

Obey'd ; and quickly rush'd to take up arms : 
And when the splendid brass had they girt on, 
Before the town they gather'd were in bands ; 
Eupeithes in his folly leader was : 

He thought t' avenge the slaughter of his son, 475 

But, meeting death, was doom'd not to return : 
Then Pallas to the son of Saturn spoke ; 

" O father Jove, the highest of all kings ! 
Tell to me asking ; what's hid in thy mind ? 
Wilt thou cause war and dreadful conflict now, 480 

Still more 1 or stablish peace between these men 1" 
The cloud-compeller answering, said to her ; 

" Why search, my child, and ask these things of me ? 
Didst not thyself this counsel plan before ; 
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UlTBses should avenge himself on them 1 485 

Do as thou wilt, this is what ought to be ! 

Since on these suitors he hath tak'n revenge, 

True to our oaths, we'll let him always reign ; 

And let us cause oblivion of the death 

Of sons and brothers ! let love reign with these 490 

As heretofore, with peace and ample wealth !" 

His words stirred Pallas, ready to depart ! 

She hastened flying from Olympus' top : 

To those when they had taken food enough, 

Divine Ulysses then began discourse ; 495 

^' Let some one go and see if they draw near !" 
A son of Dolius went then as he bade ; 
He going stood, and saw them near at hand, 
And quickly to Ulysses spoke these words ; 

" These men are near, but let us quickly arm V^ 500 

Those men then rose, and put their armour on ; 
Four round the chief, and Dolius' six sons ; 
Laertes too, and Dolius arm'd themselves ; 
Although white headed ; warriors by constraint : 
When they the glittering brass had girded on, 505 

They left the house, Ulysses led the way ; 
Jove's daughter Pallas, came then near to them ; 
Like unto Mentor both in form and voice ; 
Ulysses then rejoic'd, beholding her ; 
And quickly to Telemachus thus spoke ; 510 

" Telemachus, do thou remember this ; 
Advance now where the bravest warriors are. 
That thou disgrace not thy ancestral race ; 
Who all excell'd in valour and in strength !" 
Telemachus replied to him in turn ; 515 

" Thou shalt, my sire, behold me, in this mind ; 
Disgracing not my race, at thy behest !" 
Laertes then was glad in mind, and said ; 
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" What day 's this now, dear gods ? sure I rejoice ; 
For valour's palm both son and grandson strive I" 520 

Azure-ey'd Pallas standing near him spoke ; 

" Arcesius' son, of all men most belov'd ! 
First praying thou to Pallas and to Jove, 
Then brandish and hurl forth thy glittering spear !" 
So spake she, and great zeal into him breath'd ; 525 

Then having unto Jove's great daughter pray'd, 
He brandishing, hurPd quickly forth his spear, 
And struck Eupeithes on his helmet top. 
This stopp'd it not, the brass point pass'd quite through ! 
He fell with noise ; his armour clang'd on hinu 530 

TJlysses and his son fell on the ranks. 
And struck them both with swords and with spears, 
And now had they destroyed them utterly, 
Had not Minerva, Daughter of great Jove, 
Cried loudly with her voice, and check'd them all ; 535 

"Refrain from war, ye men of Ithaca ! 
And without bloodshed, quickly separate !" 
So spake she : pallid fear then seiz'd on all ; 
Their arms dropt from their terror stricken hands ; 
The goddess shouting, all fell to the ground, 540 

Eager to save themselves, then sought the town. 
Most terribly did then TJlysses shout. 
And like an eagle rush'd with gathered strength ; 
But Jove then hurl'd his red hot thunder bolt, 
Which fell in front of her with azure eyes : 545 

Minerva then unto Ulysses spoke ; 

" TJlysses, vers'd in wiles, Laertes' son, 
Cease now from war, so dire to all alike ! 
Lest Saturn's son perchance be wroth with thee !" 
She spoke ; and he obey'd her glad in heart ; 550 

Pallas, the child of *-^gis bearing' Jove, 
Like wise old Mentor, both in form and voice. 
Made both sides swear to covenants of peace. 
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Note A. in the Nineteenth Book. 
** Like to that fabled child of PandareuB : ** 

This Pandareus was supposed by some, to be the same with Pandion, King 
of Athens : he was a native of Ephesus, and the favourite of Ceres. He had 
two daughters, Aide and Chelidone ; the former of whom married Polytechnus, 
an artisan of Colophon, by whom she had a son called Itys : having boasted 
that their union was more cordial than that of Jupiter and Juno, Juno sent 
*' Discord " to raise dissensions among them : as the husband was going to 
finish a chair, and his wife a piece of tapestry, it was agreed that whoever 
finished first, should claim a slave from the other : Aide won, and Poly- 
technus irritated, went to Pandareus, and on pretenoe of being sent by his 
wife, he easily obtained Chelidona, to whom on his return he ofifered violence : 
this insult was concealed on pain of death ; and Chelidona with her head- 
shorn, and in a squalid dress, was presented to her sister as a slave. Aido 
was severe in her exactions, and she soon was led by the melancholy of the 
stranger, to enquire and discover the causes of her sorrow : Chelidona revealed 
them, and the two sisters to avenge them, murdered Itys ; and presented 
his flesh as food before his ignorant father; they fled and were pursued by 
Polytechnus to the house of Pandareus, who seized the unfortunate husband 
and carried him loaded with chains and besmeared with honey, for the 
derision of his countrymen. Aido was moved with compassion for his 
misfortunes, and drove away the tormenting flies, for which her incensed 
family doomed her to death, but the gods changed her into a *mghtingale ; 
Chelidona into a swallow ; Pandareus into a sea bird ; Polytechnus into a 
pelican. — Nicander. 

Another legend tells, that Aedon, daughter of Pandareus, married 
Zethus, brother to Amphion, by whom she had a son called Itylus or Itys ; 
she was so jealous of her sister Niobe, because she had more children than 
herself, that she resolved to murder the elder, who was educated with Itylus : 
she by mistake killed her own son, and was changed into a goldfinch (to 
which the epithet *chlorei8^ is more appropriate) because she attempted 
to kill herself. The two Legends appear to be different versions of one 
common story. Aedon is also called Thebe. 



ChloreU aedon :' the Homeric name of the ' nightingale.' 
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The story of Philomela and Procne, daughters of Pandion, is another 
version : Procne married Tereus, King of Thrace, who ravished Philomela, 
and cut out her tongue ; Procne, in revenge, murdered her own son Itylus, and 
served up his limbs to his father ; Procne was changed into a swallow ; 
Philomela, a nightingale ; Tereus an hoopoo or an owl ; Itylus into a 
pheasant. 

Note B. at the conclusion of the Twenty-fourth Book. 

Nitzsch divides the Odyssey into four parts ; ending with the 4th, 
the 92nd line of the 13th, the 19th, and the 24th books, respectively : 
containing the story of ' the absent, the returning, the vengeance-planning, 
and the vengeance-accomplishing chief : and professes to point out all the 
interpolations : there is little doubb that much is interpolated, in the account 
of his visit to the shades : — Aristophanes and Aristarchus the grammarian^ 
considered the latter part of the 23rd and the whole of the 24th Book as 
spurious. 
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